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THE  ALIBI 


THE  LATE  DR.  E.  N.  BAKER 

No  life  in  the  sweep  of  our  eighty-three  years  of  existence  more  admirably 
represents  the  true  spirit  and  work  of  our  College  than  does  that  of  our  late 
beloved  Principal  Emeritus,  Dr.  E.  N.  Baker. 

A  child  of  the  people,  he  rose  by  sheer  industry,  integrity  and  spiritual 
worth  to  positions  of  trust  in  our  church  and  to  an  enduring  supremacy 
among  the  Principals  of  our  beloved  college.  It  surely  can  be  as  truly  said 
of  him,  as  the  ancient  historian  said  of  Abraham,  that  God  had  called  him  for 
a  great  purpose  and  made  of  him  a  leader  of  people  and  a  blessing  to  youth. 

A  great  many  roads  could  be  travelled  if  one  were  to  do  justice  to  the 
life  and  work  of  Dr.  Baker.  We  of  Albert  could  say  a  very  great  deal  but 
will  limit  ourselves  to  three  outstanding  pictures  we  cherish  of  him.  We  think 
of  him  as  “The  Man”,  a  veritable  dynamo  of  kindly,  humanitarian  instincts 
and  a  performer  of  generous  and  gracious  deeds,  loved  by  both  staff  and 
student  body  because  he  was  so  human  and  so  real.  Then  we  think  of  him 
as  “A  Christian”,  one  to  whom  God  gave  that  mystic  charm  which  enabled 
him  to  enter  the  Holy  of  Holies  of  one’s  life  without  causing  embarrassment 
or  hurt,  leaving  there  the  charm  and  fragrance  of  a  personality  and  spirit  that 
sweetened,  ennobled  and  inspired.  And  we  remember  him  as  “The  Scholar 
and  Student”,  not  in  a  purely  academic  sense,  rather  in  something  infinitely 
greater — a  keen  sense  of  the  worth  of  a  spiritualized  education  for  boys,  girls 
and  young  people.  No  matter  where  his  fragile,  physical  house  has  found  its 
last  earthly  resting  place,  his  spirit  goes  marching  on  from  the  College  he 
built  unto  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  in  the  lives  and  influence  of  its 
students. 

No  more  shall  we  see  his  loved  form  on  our  streets,  campus,  or  in  our 
college  halls.  No  more  shall  we  feel  his  firm,  friendly  hand  on  our  shoulders, 
or  catch  the  sparkling  gleam  of  his  merry  eye.  But  the  streets  of  our  city, 
our  college  halls  and  campus  are  sunnier  and  more  sacred,  and  our  lives 
sweeter  and  nobler  because  God  gave  to  us  Dr.  Baker,  the  healer  of  souls,  the 
vitalizer  of  minds,  and  the  challenger  of  hearts.  Of  a  truth  his  challenge  will 
ever  be: 

“Grow  old  along  with  me!  The  best  is  yet  to  be, 

The  last  of  life  for  which  the  first  was  made; 

Our  times  are  in  His  hand  Who  saith,  “A  whole  I  planned”, 

Youth  shows  but  half;  trust  God,  see  all,  nor  be  afraid.” 
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Headmaster  s  Message 


IN  the  production  of  a  magazine  of  this  type  a  great  deal  of  thought 
and  much  hard  work  is  necessary.  It  must  portray  as  faithfully 
as  possible  the  normal  average  life  of  the  students  at  both  work 
and  play.  In  short,  it  must  be  somewhat  of  a  "‘Cavalcade”  of  school 
life  and  its  many  activities.  A  careful  reading  of  its  pages  and  a  like 
interpretation  of  its  illustrations  will  reveal  fairly  accurately  how  we 
live,  work,  and  play  together.  It  will  also  reveal  just  as  accurately  the 
fellowship  that  is  enjoyed  as  our  students  participate  in  the  varied 
activities  made  possible  in  such  a  school  as  Albert,  but  more 
particularly  will  it  reveal  the  invaluable  place  such  activities  have  in 
the  lives  of  our  students.  Therefore,  to  our  Editor,  the  Consulting 
Editor  and  Staff  a  word  of  real  praise  and  commendation  is  due  and 
this  we  give  them  most  heartily. 

Towards  the  achievement  of  a  much  desired  goal,  we  have  gone 
ahead  this  year  with  a  number  of  rather  striking  experiments.  The 
success  attained  warrants  the  continuation  of  a  number  of  these  activities 
with  a  re-casting  of  some  others.  The  success  reached  is  due,  un¬ 
questionably,  to  the  very  fine  spirit  of  co-operation  between  all 
concerned.  In  fact,  a  school  spirit  of  the  very  finest  not  only  made 
these  ventures  possible  but  is  an  incentive  for  further  experimentation. 

Before  bringing  this  brief  message  to  a  close,  I  should  like  to 
express  the  best  wishes  of  the  Board  of  Governors  myself  and  staff  to 
those  students  who  will  not  be  with  us  next  year.  We  are  confident  you 
will  find  a  place  in  life  suited  to  your  own  particular  gifts  and  talents 
which  will  lead  to  ultimate  success  and  happiness.  We  rejoice  in  that 
quite  a  large  number  will  return  next  year  giving  us  a  further  oppor¬ 
tunity  for  a  continuation  of  a  finer  fellowship  together. 
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Students1  Council 

SEATED— A.  Moulden,  T.  Woolley,  T.  Melvaer,  E.  Joynt,  E.  Munro,  M.  Lake,  B.  Donnan. 
STANDING — T.  Burley,  B.  Craig,  E.  Chamberlain,  P.  Hetherington,  E.  Jones,  R.  Mercer,  R.  Musgrove. 


STUDENTS1 

COUNCIL 

First  Term: 

Second  Term: 

President . 

Milton  Lake 

Tom  Woolley 

Vice-President . 

Tom  Woolley 

Buster  Donnan 

Treasurer  . 

Gene  Chamberlain 

Gene  Chamberlain 

Secretary  ------ 

Ron  Mercer 

Ron  Mercer 

Literary  Director  .... 

Ted  Burley 

Eric  Jones 

Social  Director  .... 

Ralph  Musgrove 

Pat  Hetherington 

President  of  Athletic  Directorate 

Alf.  Moulden 

Alf.  Moulden 

President  of  Co-ed  Council 

Thorunn  Melvaer 

Evelyn  Munro 

Girls’  Representative 

Edith  Joynt 

Edith  Joynt 
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"Alibi'  'Staff 

SEATED — V.  Lougheed,  Mr.  Simpson,  M.  Melvaer,  H.  Wilson,  H.  Powell,  R.  Musgrove,  D.  Buchanan. 
STANDING — P.  Dobbin,  T.  Burley,  W.  Downing,  H.  French,  E.  Chamberlain,  T.  Woolley. 


Editorial  Staff 


Editor-in-Chief 

Assistant  and  Advisory  Editor 
Business  Manager  - 
Advertising  Manager 
Literary  - 

School  Events 

Sports..  - 
Jokes  - 
Shots  and  Angles 
Exchange  - 
Girls’  Activities 
Alumni  - 


R.  Musgrove 

Mr.  H.  B.  Simpson 

Eugene  Chamberuain 

Harry  French 

M.  Melvaer 

(  T.  Burley 
l  D.  Buchanan 

T.  Woolley 

H.  Wilson 

P.  Dobbin 

V.  Lougheed 
H.  Powell 

W.  Downing 


3 


THE  ALIBI 


EDITORIALS 


gain  I  have  been  made  Editor  of  the  Alibi.  I  feel  that  the  task  of  bettering 
last  year’s  magazine  is  going  to  be  hard;  but  what  use  would  life  be  if  every¬ 
thing  came  easy.  Therefore  my  slogan,  and  I  hope  the  slogan  of  the  staff  is 
“do  better”.  The  staff  and  I  sincerelv  hope  our  readers  can  see  this  when  looking 


through  the  book. 


The  staff  this  year  has  been  reduced  to  a  minimum  in  hopes  that  better  things 
could  he  done  with  smaller  numbers.  The  advertising  was  turned  over  to  the  Com¬ 
merce  Department  of  the  school  with  expectations  that  it  would  help  them  to  better 
themselves  for  business  life. 


Contests  were  held  this  year  in  order  to  gather  material  for  this  book.  Prizes 
were  given;  for  the  best  cover  design,  five  dollars;  short  story,  two  dollars;  poem,  one 
dollar;  best  fifty  jokes,  one  dollar;  and  best  cartoons,  one  dollar.  Harolde  Kitney, 
Vein  Lougheed,  Harolde  Kitney,  Dan  Archer  and  Dick  Orr  were  the  respective 
winners. 

A  word  of  sincere  thanks  to  the  men  of  the  Ontario  Intelligencer  Job  Department 
where  this  book  is  printed.  If  it  was  not  for  their  helpful  remarks  and  knowledge  of 
doing  such  books  like  this  one,  I  am  afraid  the  “Alibi”  would  be  a  sorry  looking 
mess. 


Although  Canada  is  at  war,  and  prices  of  many  articles  have  been  increased,  the 
Alibi  remains  the  same  price  of  fifty  cents.  We  did  not  increase  the  price  of 
advertising  in  the  Alibi  and  the  response  from  our  advertisers  have  been  gratifying. 

R.  W.  M. 


IN  the  year  1913  the  Board  of  Governors  of  Albert  College  appointed  a  new 
Principal  to  succeed  Dr.  Dyer,  who  was  retiring  through  ill  health.  The 
appointee  was  the  Reverend  Dr.  E.  N.  Baker,  M.A.,  a  graduate  of  Albert  College 
which,  at  the  time  of  his  graduation,  was  a  University  with  degree  conferring  powers. 
This  was  an  exceedingly  wise  appointment  for  it  was  largely  due  to  his  consecrated 
and  untiring  work  that  these  new  magnificent  buildings  were  erected. 

Much  has  been  said,  and  rightly  so,  about  the  great  piece  of  work  that  Dr.  Baker 
did,  but  very  little,  if  anything,  has  been  said  about  the  equally  great  piece  of  work 
that  was  done  by  his  wife  and  partner,  Mrs.  Baker.  On  many  occasions  the  Doctor 
has  stated  that  while  it  was  true  that  he  had  collected  the  money,  it  was  just  as  true 
that  Mrs.  Baker,  with  the  assistance  of  Mr.  W.  B.  Deacon,  had  wisely  planned  and 
sagaciously  spent  it  in  the  erection  of  these  beautiful  buildings.  Cultured,  scholarly, 
and  gracious,  she  gave  unceasingly  not  only  her  talents  but  also  in  order  that  the 
finest  possible  school  could  replace  the  one  that  time  had  slowly  worn  out. 

Retirement  to  Mrs.  Baker  did  not  mean  loss  of  interest  in  the  great  work  to  which 
she  had  given  so  many  years  of  her  life.  On  the  formation  of  the  Albert  College 
Women’s  Guild  in  1935  she  was  chosen  its  hrst  president.  This  position  she  still 
occupies  and  for  this  particular  piece  of  important  work  she  has  won  the  praise  and 
gratitude  of  us  all. 
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Dr.  E.  N.  Baker  will  ever  be  remembered  as  one  of  our  greatest  Principals  but 
there  can  be  no  doubt  that  a  great  deal  of  this  greatness  is  due  to  the  spiritual  strength, 
culture,  wisdom  and  graciousness  of  his  wife  and  partner  in  all  his  work.  Mrs. 
Baker,  in  a  very  marked  manner,  has  what  George  Meredith  called  ‘"The  rapture  of 
the  forward  look*’,  and  this  is  evidenced  in  all  the  work  she  undertakes. 

In  dedicating  this  volume  of  our  school  magazine  to  our  late  Principal  Emeritus, 
we  also  dedicate  it  to  our  beloved  Mrs.  Baker,  coupling  with  it  the  hope  that  she  may 
be  long  spared  to  further  counsel  and  inspire  us. 

— B.  Howard. 

★  ★  ★ 

The  Student  Council  so  far  has  been  very  good.  A  fine  group  of  students  are 
represented  and  they  all  are  conscientious  in  their  own  duties.  We  have  started  on  a 
Junior  Common  Room  and  we  hope  the  future  councils  will  add  to  it.  The  social  side 
of  the  school  life  has  been  well  taken  care  of,  and  the  S.C.M.  have  done  wonders  this 
year.  The  literary  meetings  have  been  very  satisfactory;  the  athletic  side  is  right 
up  on  top.  The  co-eds  have  had  teas  and  some  very  nice  social  events  taking  care  of 
a  few  items  for  their  own  comfort.  The  donation  of  a  certain  amount  for  a  mimeo¬ 
graph  machine  was  also  given  by  the  Student  Council  to  the  college.  This  year  the 
students  are  right  behind  their  council  and  support  it  just  as  much  as  possible.  I 
would  also  like  to  express  my  appreciation  to  the  council  for  the  fine  work  they  have 
done. 

T.  Woolley. 

★  ★  ★ 
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LITERARY 

FIRST  PRIZE  SHORT  STORY 

And  It  Came  To.  Pass 

By  V.  Lougheed 

It’s  quiet  as  I  write  this  —  the  quiet  of  two  o’clock  in  the  morning.  They  call  it 
“zero  hour”  over  there,  don’t  they,  Jack?  The  streets  are  still.  The  noise  of 
many  people  has  vanished  —  faded  in  a  ghost  of  remembrances. 

Last  night  the  streets  were  jammed.  People  were  trying  to  find  romance,  and 
relief  from  “the  war”  by  dancing  and  drinking.  For  some  reason  I  felt  out  of  place 
—  old,  I  guess.  That’s  what  made  me  write  to  you  at  this  hour,  Jack. 

We  walked  the  streets  together  many  times  at  this  hour.  It  was  fun.  Sometimes 
it  rained.  Sometimes  we  walked  until  the  sun  shed  its  nightly  raiment  and  came 
peeping  above  the  horizon  to  announce  day. 

Roaming  the  streets  at  night  gave  us  satisfaction.  We  were  seeking  everything 
in  life  and  this  was  one  way  of  trying  to  find  the  intangible  things  —  but  we  never  did. 

Do  you  remember  those  nights  and  days  we  spent  together?  There  were  four  of 
us  —  you  and  Sid  and  Bill  and  I.  We  tried  to  love  all  the  girls,  spend  all  our  money, 
read  all  the  books  in  the  library,  and  lead  the  class  in  our  “majors”.  We  loved  the 
girls  and  spent  the  money  but  otherwise  we  failed. 

Why  did  we  do  all  these  things,  Jack?  I  don’t  know  —  you  should  be  able  to 
answer.  Wasn’t  psychology  your  “pet”  subject? 

We  were  four  distinct  types  of  people,  weren’t  we,  Jack?  Sid,  huge  in  stature, 
quick-tempered  and  a  mile-a-minute  thinker. 

Then  there  was  Bill,  morose,  calculating,  intellectual,  with  his  pacifist  ideals  and 
straightforwardness.  He  was  a  good  guy  though  —  got  us  out  of  “scrapes”  and  then 
preached  us  sermons. 

lou  are  hard  to  describe,  Jack.  To  me  you  were  the  perfect  man,  a  combination 
of  Hercules,  Socrates,  and  Taylor.  No  vice  could  stain  you,  though  you  tried  them 
all;  no  woman  could  enthrall  you  though  I  often  believed  you  were  “hooked”;  no  one 
could  “hit  the  line”  with  all  that  relentless  power  that  you  seemed  to  generate  as 
quickly  as  you  used  it  up.  What  more  could  any  one  ask  in  a  man? 

And  myself?  I  will  not  attempt  any  self-analysis.  I  was  a  mixture  of  sports¬ 
man,  journalist,  and  student,  excelling  in  nothing. 

Last  year  we  were  all  university  men  —  “big  shots”  of  the  future.  We  all  took 
part  in  school  activities;  you  were  captain  of  the  football  team;  Sid  led  the  swing 
band;  Bill  was  in  the  Glee  Club.  I  was  assistant-editor  of  “The  Journal”. 

The  football  games  we  attended!  Watching  you  sling  passes;  enjoying  the 
antics  of  Sid  as  a  cheer  leader;  while  I  sat  in  the  “press  box”. 

Or  going  to  dances  in  your  roadster;  taking  out  “powder-puffs  and  “fever-fraus” 
—  what  a  “line”  we  had! 

One  night  we  drove  down  to  the  Lakeside  Gardens.  Remember  that  long  drive 
through  the  twilight  of  October,  with  fields  of  stubble  reaching  out  for  miles  on  either 
side?  A  cold  wind  swept  down  from  the  north,  cutting  across  the  rumble-seat  and 
making  us  huddle  closer.  That  mad  fiend  Sid  was  driving  —  driving  as  if  the  shades 
of  Hades  were  chasing  him;  he  made  matters  worse  by  driving  with  one  hand. 
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That  was  a  night,  Jack!  We  were  young,  carefree,  and  happy.  We  all  agreed 
that  it  had  been  a  great  night  —  that  this  was  life  —  that  Heaven  could  wait. 

Bill  saw  things  differently  though  .  .  .  He  didn’t  have  a  girl.  He  just  sat  there 
reading  a  science  text.  He  didn’t  even  notice  us  as  we  danced  by  but  actually  studied 
for  a  physics  test  the  next  day.  Finally  he  cut  loose,  “Do  you  darn  fools  really  think 
that  you’ve  discovered  happiness?”  Of  course  we  all  agreed  that  we  had. 

Do  you  think  so  now,  Jack? 

My  most  cherished  memories  are  of  hours  spent  by  ourselves.  Those  are  the 
moments  we  can  look  back  on  with  more  than  a  touch  of  nostalgia.  Quiet  fall  days 
on  the  campus  when  we  sat  around,  unshaven,  in  rough  sweaters,  and  baggy  pants. 
Talking  quietly  about  love  affairs,  reading  current  books,  criticising  the  critics, 
arguing  over  our  personal  ideas. 

Strangely  enough  the  things  I  remember  were  not  the  topics  of  conversation  but 
the  silences,  and  the  pipes  we  smoked.  You  were  a  man’s  man  and  affected  a  sturdy, 
short-stemmed  Kaywoodie,  like  yourself,  no  frills.  Sid  was  rather  fancy  in  his  tastes. 
He  used  a  streamlined  Martinson  —  big  bowl  filled  with  perfumed  tobacco.  My 
smelly  old  corn  cob  was  the  gateway  to  many  a  pipe  dream  —  lying  back  and  letting 
the  smoke  curl  over  my  head.  Bill,  different  as  usual  smoked  a  wide-bowled,  curved 
“job”.  What  an  occasion  it  was  when  one  of  us  bought  a  package  of  good  tobacco! 

What  nights  we  had  when  we  gathered  around  the  fireplace  in  the  “Common 
Room”.  Sid  was  the  leader  of  every  conversation  —  did  he  love  to  talk!  Knowing 
little  of  any  subject  he  talked  interestingly  on  many.  In  an  argument  he  was  supreme 
—  “though  vanquished  he  could  argue  still”. 

And  you'd  sit  back  and  grin  —  you  worked  on  the  assumption  that  the  more  you 
listened  the  more  you  would  learn  —  even  from  us. 

Did  we  appreciate  the  privileges  of  youth? 

The  war  “broke”  when  we  were  all  in  our  last  year.  Isn’t  it  funny  what  war 
will  do  to  people?  Sid  enrolled  at  Trenton  and  on  his  forty-eight  hour  leave  before 
going  over  we  gave  a  stag  party.  It  was  a  dismal  flop. 

Bill  was  a  pacifist.  Even  when  he  started  distributing  seditious  literature  we 
were  loyal  to  him.  You  were  true  to  your  ideals  and  joined  up  with  the  artillery,  as 
it  happened  I  didn’t  know  what  to  think  or  do. 

I  believe  that  was  the  point  where  our  lives  took  different  paths  —  yours  for 
service,  Bill’s  for  disillusionment,  Sid’s  for  adventure,  and  mine  for  —  what?  I 
still  don’t  know. 

Things  happened  fast  after  that.  You  and  Sid  left  for  England.  Bill  was 
getting  more  hide-bound  in  his  mania  for  pacifism  every  day.  Finally  we  quarrelled. 
He  died  six  months  ago,  a  disappointed,  worn-out  young  man.  They  told  me 
pneumonia,  but  I  know  it  was  broken  spirit.  I  alone  was  left.  You  remember  I  got 
on  “The  Star”  as  reporter  —  the  kind  of  life  I  wanted. 

You  didn’t  see  much  of  Sid,  did  you,  Jack?  He  was  in  the  Air  Force  and  life 
there,  to  say  the  least,  is  erratic.  Almost  from  the  first  Sid  made  a  good  pilot.  He 
was  dashing  and  bold  and  soon  rose  to  the  rank  of  Flight-Lieutenant.  He  used  to 
write  and  tell  me  that  he  wanted  to  get  into  action. 

He  did  finally  —  for  nine  days.  He  led  a  reconnaissance  flight  into  enemy 
territory  and  was  shot  down  in  flames,  poor  devil.  Exit  number  two  of  the  “gang*’. 

Meanwhile  I  stayed  in  Canada  and  kept  the  home  fires  burning.  I  was  put  on 
the  recruiting  end  of  the  reporting  and  told  of  “the  brave  patriotic  boys  who  were 
serving  their  country”. 

And  now  the  war  is  entering  its  eighth  month.  You  are  in  England  training 
artillery  squads.  I’m  in  Halifax  ready  to  leave  with  the  third  expeditionary  force. 
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My  last  assignment  for  "The  Star  '  was  sent  in  last  night,  probably  my  last  in 
this  life  —  are  there  news  services  in  Hades?  Patriotism  and  all  that  —  at  last  I 
see  what  it  means.  No,  I  don’t  hate  Hitler  nor  the  Germans  but  I  do  see  that  our 
country  must  be  served  when  necessity  demands  it. 

I  thought  you  might  like  to  know,  Jack,  that  I  still  remember  the  years  we  four 
spent  together.  They  mean  a  great  deal  to  me  on  the  eve  of  active  service. 

Do  they  still  flame  in  your  memory? 


* 


Honourable  Mention 

Sneak  thieves  of  the  Hive 

By  Jim  Brisbin 

Twice  a  year  Nature  spreads  a  lavish  feats  for  the  bees — in  spring,  when  fruit 
trees  blossom;  and  in  summer,  when  the  white  clover  appears.  It  is  exciting, 
this  clover  “flow”  for  there  is  no  telling  when  the  clover  will  blossom.  It  may 
be  early  June,  or  it  may  wait  until  the  latter  part  of  July.  Moreover,  there  will  be  no 
flow  unless  the  temperature  is  well  over  75 °F.  and  the  air  humid. 

Then  one  day,  on  a  hot,  muggy  morning,  a  bee  will  drop  from  the  sky  to  the 
alighting  board  outside  the  hive.  It  will  be  a  large  bee,  larger  than  usual,  and  will 
drop  with  quite  a  thud.  This  bee  will  stay  where  it  dropped,  panting  heavily, 
apparently  unable  to  move.  Then  it  will  crawl  slowly  into  the  hive.  While  the 
beekeeper  watches,  two  more  heavy  bees  fall  simultaneously,  pant,  then  crawl  into  the 
hive.  Now  some  are  climbing  up  blades  of  grass,  others  taking  to  the  wing.  But 
their  flight  has  no  resemblance  to  the  usual  swift  progress  of  a  bee.  A  dense 
procession  of  fat  bees  moves  slowly  along  the  board  towards  the  aperture;  while, 
from  the  inside  streams  of  unladen  bees  are  hurtling  like  grape-shot  outward  to  the 
fields.  The  flow  is  on.  The  clover  is  yielding! 

That  night  the  hives  will  roar  like  factories  at  full  blast.  Battalions  of  fanners 
will  be  on  one  side  of  the  board.  From  the  inside  will  come,  like  the  bass  note  of  an 
organ,  the  sound  of  tens  of  thousands  of  wings  reducing  the  nectar  to  honey  —  a  blast 
of  hot  air  that  would  extinguish  a  candle.  But  when  the  nectaral  season  is  ended, 
thousands  are  put  out  of  a  job.  And  out  of  these  loafers (  as  in  human  circles)  there 
are  always  those  who  take  to  a  life  of  crime.  When  a  bee  becomes  a  robber,  a  robber 
it  remains. 

At  our  post  near  the  outside  of  the  hive,  we  see  the  robber  bee  come  stealing  up. 
His  furtive,  sneaking  attitude  betrays  him  —  the  upright  stalk  in  and  out  boldly.  He 
sidles  around  the  corner,  making  a  quick  dart  at  the  entrance,  then  he  sees  the  guards 
look  up  and  stiffen  at  his  approach;  he  thinks  better  of  it  and  sheers  off. 

He  backs  off  to  the  side  of  the  hive  and  investigates  every  crevice,  trying  to 
squeeze  in.  Finding  no  opening  he  returns  to  the  front  again,  and  tries  to  intimidate 
the  guards  by  his  shrill  buzzing.  But  the  latter  are  unperturbed,  and  lunge  at  him 
recklessly.  He  eludes  them  easily  and  continues  to  pester  them.  After  several 
encounters  of  this  nature  he  deems  it  advisable  to  try  another  hive.  This  is  the 
average  robber.  Let  us  now  examine  the  procedure  followed  by  an  old  hand  at  the 
game. 

He  too,  cannot  be  mistaken.  He  is  a  small,  black  shiny  object,  without  a  trace 
of  the  down  normally  covering  bees.  Approaching  quietly,  he  alights  like  a  fly  on 
the  far  end  of  the  board;  no  one  takes  the  slightest  notice.  It  is  a  hot  day,  and  in  that 
case  there  will  be  three  or  four  fanners  at  the  aperture,  ventilating  the  hive.  They 
will  be  standing  motionless,  heads  down,  wings  moving  so  fast  they  are  invisible. 
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The  robber  is  cleaning  himself  furtively  watchng  the  guards  with  one  eye.  When  he 
sees  any  slackening  of  their  attention,  he  moves  toward  the  opening.  By  a  series  of 
patient,  well-planned  movements,  he  creeps  behind  the  rearmost  of  the  fanners.  He 
is  noticed  now.  Two  guards  come  bustling  up,  and  examine  in  detail  what  is 
apparently  one  of  the  most  conscientious  workers  in  the  whole  hive.  Head  down,  he 
is  fanning  busily.  The  guards  go  away.  In  a  moment,  however,  they  return  for  they 
see  the  suspect  still  fanning  diligently,  in  the  second  row  from  the  aperture-  They 
subject  him  to  even  stricter  scrutiny.  Still  he  fans  away.  One  guard  goes  off 
satisfied,  but  the  other  is  dubious  and  resorts  to  a  trick.  As  he  goes,  he  wheels  round 
like  lightning  —  but  he  is  a  split  second  too  soon.  The  robber,  prepared,  resumes 
his  fevered  panting  in  time.  Now  the  resourceful  guard  tries  different  tactics.  He 
examines  the  robber  from  antennae  to  sting.  It  is  during  these  prolonged  inquiries 
that  the  nerve  of  some  of  even  the  experienced  robber  bees  breaks.  After  an  hour  of 
this  cross-examination,  I  have  seen  the  bee  lose  his  nerve  and  fly  away. 

But  the  arch-crminal  will  endure  all  these  scrutinies,  moving  ever  imperceptibly 
towards  the  entrance  until  he  is  inside.  There  are  many  roles  the  hardened  criminal 
will  play.  He  will  arrive  laden  with  pollen  —  sure  sign  that  he  is  merely  an  honest 
labourer.  He  will  insert  himsef  into  the  middle  of  a  knot  of  returning  workers  and 
march  audaciously  in  with  them. 

Or,  he  will  even  pretend  to  be  one  of  the  guards  himself,  and  with  colossal 
impudence  examine  returning  workers  of  the  hive  he  hopes  to  rob,  confusing  the 
guards  themselves,  with  his  apparent  suspicion  of  others. 

The  amount  of  honey  the  thief  can  filch  is  not  large.  But  too  often  he  is  the 
herald  of  war. 

Robbers  are  continually  scouting  around  hives  trying  to  get  in.  Some  colonies 
have  hives  which  are  badly  fitted,  and  it  is  about  these  weak  colonies  that  the  robbers 
congregate.  They  shrill  about  the  entrance  in  such  numbers  that  the  guards  are 
bewildered.  The  robbers  penetrate  the  hive  and  take  their  booty  home.  The  alarm 
is  raised  that  thieves  have  ransacked  the  place  and  the  honest  workers  rally  together 
their  forces  and  attack  the  enemy  hideout.  The  alighting  board  is  a  battlefield 
covered  an  inch  deep  with  combatants.  On  the  grass  dying  bees  by  the  hundred 
writhe  in  agony.  The  entrance  is  jammed  with  maddened,  struggling  quadrupeds. 
But  the  righteous  get  true  revenge.  Well  versed  in  the  art  of  injecting  the  sting  in 
the  right  part  of  he  body,  they  do  deadly  work.  If,  however,  the  robbers  win  out, 
they  will  be  led  to  believe  that  aggression  pays  —  and  with  the  same  suddenness  they 
will  attack  another  hive. 

The  robber  bee,  of  course,  does  not  ask  for  trouble.  If  he  can  steal  honey  from 
easier  sources  than  occupied  hives,  he  is  the  more  pleased.  He  has  an  amazing 
aptitude  for  nosing  out  hidden  sweets  —  and  getting  at  them.  I  know  a  beekeeper 
who  invested  in  a  “bee-proof"  shed  and  stored  his  harvest  there  —  about  four  hundred 
pounds  of  honey.  It  seemed  bee-proof  for  several  weeks  but  a  robber  got  “wind"  of 
the  treasure  inside  and  squirmed  his  way  in  through  some  crevice.  The  bee-keeper 
returned  one  afternoon  to  find  his  bee-proof  shed  almost  hidden  in  a  black  cloud  of 
bees. 

The  shed,  when  the  keeper  entered,  sounded  like  a  power-house  and  was  almost 
solid  with  bees.  Nothing  remained  of  his  honey,  for  once  the  apiary  as  a  whole  was 
alive  to  the  fact  that  four  hundred  pounds  of  honey  lay  in  that  shed,  they  found  a 
hundred  unsuspected  crevices. 

They  got  in  but  few  got  out.  A  crack  that  will  admit  an  empty  bee  will  not  pass 
a  full  one.  Still,  with  their  tongues,  those  inside  passed  out  the  honey  to  rows  of 
waiting  friends  outside.  It  cost  the  keekeeper  some  thirty  pounds,  and  left  him  with 
weak  colonies  of  no  use  for  the  next  season.  And  all  because  of  the  despicable 
sneaking  robber  bee! 
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Co-eds'  Council 


SEATED — S.  Harris,  J.  Kirkpatrick,  H.  Wilson,  N.  Wilcox,  M.  Stephenson. 
STANDING — E.  Joynt,  E.  Munro,  R.  Buck,  T.  Melvaer. 


* 


President  - 
Vice-President  - 
Secretary-Treasurer 
Social  Representative 
Athletic  Representative  - 
Literary  Representative  - 
Girls’  Representative 


CO-EDS'  COUNCIL 

First  Term  : 
Thorunn  Melvaer 
Jane  Kirkpatrick 
Ruth  Buck 
Edith  Joynt 
Helen  Wilson 

Edith  Joynt 


Second  Term  : 
Evelyn  Munro 
Nora  Wilcox 
Ruth  Buck 
Edith  Joynt 
Shirley  Harris 
Mary  Stephenson 
Edith  Joynt 
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The  Faculty 

SEATED — Mr.  Connor,  Mr.  Franklin,  Miss  Tuite,  Dr.  McMullen,  Dr.  Howard,  Mr.  Simpson, 

Mr.  Stabler,  Mr.  Munn. 

STANDING — Miss  Howard,  Mr.  Beach,  Mr.  Read,  Mr.  Macdonald,  Miss  Handley,  Mr.  Suter, 

Mr.  Finney,  Mr.  Anglin,  Miss  Greer. 

Faculty 

Rev.  Bert  Howard,  D.D.,  Principal  and  Headmaster , 

Teacher  of  Religious  and  Cultural  Knowledge. 

Thomas  C.  McMullen,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  F.C.I.C.,  Dean , 

University  Economics,  Senior  Science  and  Mathematics. 

H.  Bertram  Simpson,  B.A.,  Senior  House  Master , 

University  Classics  and  Philosophy,  Senior  Classic,  Ancient  History. 

Je  ssie  B.  Tuite,  L.L.C.M.,  Dean  of  Women , 

English,  Expression  and  Dramatics. 

N.  A.  Beach,  Residence  House  Master , 

Athletic  Instructor  and  Coach. 

Taylor  K.  Franklin,  Registrar  and  Assistant  Bursar. 

Gordon  T.  Munn,  B.A., 

University  and  Senior  Mathematics,  Physics. 

Reginald  A.  Finney,  B.A., 

Lower  School  Courses. 

Dorothy  Greer,  B.A., 

University  and  Matriculation  French. 

Ernest  Suter, 

Junior  Residence  Master,  Craft  Shop  Director. 

Wm.  Connor,  M.A.,  A.T.C.M., 

Organ,  Pianoforte  and  Theory. 

Miss  Ina  Carthew,  B.H.Sc., 

Nurse.  Dietician. 

Mrs.  Bert  Howard,  Junior  House  Mother. 


Ernest  Stabler,  B.A., 

University  and  Matriculation  History, 
Lower  School  Courses. 

Fred  Read,  B.A., 

Director  of  Business  Administration. 

Ruth  E.  Howard,  B.A., 

University  and  Matriculation  English. 

S.  M.  Anglin,  B.A., 

Teacher  of  German,  Vocal  and  Choral  Classes. 

Bessie  Handley,  A.T.C.M., 

Pianoforte  and  Theory. 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Simpson, 
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POETRY 

FIRST  PRIZE  POETRY 

Hidden  Beauty 

Shy  minstrel  of  our  woodlands 
Dressed  in  such  sombre  hue 
From  whence  that  voice  so  lovely, 
That  cadence  sweet  and  true? 

And  whence,  O  pearly  dew-drop. 
Within  a  crimson  rose. 

Releasing  fragrant  perfume 
Cain  st  thou  to  seek  repose? 

And  matchless-tinted  flowers, 
Croquetting  ’ mid  small  ferns, 

Why  fill  your  cups  with  nectar, 

To  grace  these  hidden  urns? 

0  stoop  not  low,  companion. 

To  pluck  a  floweret  lone ; 

Nor  seeking  idle  pleasure, 

A  cheery  songster  stone! 

But  let  them  live  and  flourish; 

That  their  sweet  loveliness 
May  give  to  saddened  hearts 
Some  peace  and  happiness. 

— H.  Kitney. 


Winter  Thought 

It  has  been  long 
Since  I  heard 
The  caw  of  crow. 

Or  seen  a  bird 

But  soon  the  spring,  as  in  other  years 
W ill  come  again. 

Oh  Joy! 

It  nears,  the  time  when  earth 
Once  more  awakes; 

The  sun  sets  free  again 
Blue  lakes. 


H.  Kitney. 
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Honourable  Mention 

Sunset  Cottage 

It's  a  little  green  cottage  awaiting  for  you , 

Trimmed  neatly  in  white ,  with  red  touches,  too, 

And  its  name  is  Sunset  because  of  the  way 
There's  always  a  sunset  just  over  the  bay. 

It’s  set  in  a  forest  of  dark,  green,  trees, 

On  the  point  where  there's  always  a  soft  cool  breeze, 
There's  a  dock  on  the  shoreline,  a  motorboat,  too. 
There's  a  bay  and  a  lake  of  tranquil  blue. 

There  are  many  cool  paths  winding  deep  in  the  wood, 
They  are  pleasant  to  walk  in  no  matter  what  mood 
Perhaps  with  a  girl-friend ,  a  boy-friend,  or  dog, 

You  swing  gaily  along  at  that  same  easy  jog. 

There's  many  a  sport  to  fill  twenty- four  hours, 

There's  eating,  and  sleeping,  and  picking  wild  flowers, 
There's  fishing  and  boating  and  reading  within. 

And  yon  never  forget  that  cold  morning  swim. 

But  I  think  that  the  evenings  are  nicest  of  all. 

When  romance  sends  forth  its  clear,  magic  call, 

The  stars  glitter  brightly  and  the  moonlight  is  clear. 

As  the  dip  of  your  paddle  conies  soft  to  your  ear. 

Then  after  the  bonfire  when  goodbyes  are  said. 

With  silence  you  go  to  your  cottage  and  bed . 

And  then  when  the  sun  is  again  shining  through, 
Another  full  day  is  awaiting  for  you. 

— E.  Caldwell. 


Beauty 

I  love  the  fresh  and  fragrant  scented  dawn 
Where  birds  begin  to  chirp  among  the  trees, 
When  crystal  dewdrops  glisten  on  the  lawn 
And  nestle  in  the  rose-buds  on  the  leas. 

/  lo  ve  the  hush  of  noon,  where  foliage  drops 
Silent  and  still,  and  the  warm  noontide  air 
Is  heavy  with  the  scent  of  peony  and  phlox 
There  breathes  o'er  all  a  deep  contentment  rare. 

I  love  the  quiet  lake  with  sunset  flushed 
Saffron  and  rose  on  turquoise  blue.  Then  soon 
The  u  or Id  will  with  expectancy  be  hushed 
As  with  slow  majesty  will  rise  the  moon. 

And  yet  these  make  my  heart  ache  silently 
To  think  how  soon  must  come  eternity. 
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Remember 

Boys  will  be  boys ,  that’s  what  they  say, 

Ah  yes!  —  gets  truer  every  day. 

Right  now.  I’ve  one  particular  lad  in  mind 

W  hose  one  desire  it  seems  was  to  find 
A  lofty  hill  upon  which  to  ski, 

It  also  had  to  be  one  with  a  tree; 

Why,  I  don’t  know,  queer  taste.  I’d  say. 

But  to  continue,  there  came  a  day, 

A  Wednesday,  it  was,  to  be  specific 
When  Lefty  found  his  hill  “terrific” . 

Away  from  the  rest  he  made  his  way. 

He’d  spied  a  hill,  the  boy  was  gay! 

But  the  Latin  “Prof”  looked  on  with  fear, 

Turned  his  head  away  to  hide  a  tear. 

He'd  given  advice .  but  to  no  avail, 

Twas  blown  to  the  wind  like  a  hoisted  sail. 

The  rest,  in  the  meantime,  had  turned  their  backs. 
And  were  seeking  sport  on  other  tracks. 

Forgotten  was  Lefty,  and  well  he  might  be, 

He  thought  he  could  ski  on  a  hill  with  a  tree — 

Not  an  upright  tree,  but  one  flat  on  the  ground 
Do  we  need  to  tell  you  that  Lefty  found 
Half-way  down  the  hill,  himself  in  mid-air 
Practising  one  of  his  fancy  “ flares ” 

But  it  seems  this  one  didn’t  turn  out  just  right 
And  the  boy  in  question  nigh  dropped  out  of  sight. 
Crash!  Splinter!  Perhaps  you  will  say  “ Some  fun” 
But  the  skis  had  dwindled  from  two  to  one. 
Advice!  my  good,  friends!  when  with  Lefty  you  ski 
Stem •  him  clear  of  a  hill,  that  is,  one  with  a  tree. 

Bp  Their  Deeds  Shall  They  Be  Known 

Familiar  figures  around  the  school 
Have  little  habits,  which  as  a  rule 
Provide  some  amusement  for  the  rest, 

And  by  these  habits  are  they  known  best. 

To  make  it  clear  just  what  I  mean 
l  will  cite  as  example  our  friend  the  Dean, 

You  know  how  he  smiles  when  he  enters  the  classes, 
“Any  more  questions?”  And  the  paper  he  passes. 

Not  for  a  moment  would  I  have  you  suspect 
That  /  am  poking  fun  or  lacking  respect. 

In  fact  these  little  things  tend  all  the  more 
To  make  classes  bearable,  not  just  a  bore. 
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Then  there's  Mr.  Stabler  who  always  says  “ check ", 
But  why  should  I  pick  on  the  staff?  Why  an  heck! 
There  are  plenty  of  students  with  little  obsessions 
Like  Buck  and  Tony  and  their  Sunday  jam  sessions. 

I  have  my  poems  and  Orr  his  cartoons, 

1  ou  know  there  are  times  when  we  all  act  like  loons 
But  some  have  specialties,  ’tis  of  these  I  have  sung 
And  my  poem  is  ended  ' ere  curfew  has  rung. 

Eric  “Deac”  Jones. 


The  Co-eds 


The  Albert  girls  are  nice  to  know, 
They're  full  of  pep  and  fun,  and  so 
Eager  to  do  their  lessons  well 
They  work  on  past  the  study  bell. 

Did  I  hear  a  snort  at  this  last  tit-bit? 
Well — the  first  is  true,  you  must  admit. 

Right  next  door  to  Miss  Howard's  room 
Live  Edna,  Dorothy  and  Jean. 

They're  junior  girls;  and  what  a  doom 
To  be  at  hand  just  when  they  clean 
The  room.  The  ivords  fly  fast. 

But  yet  that's  better  than  the  blast 
Of  music  (?)  that  one  often  hears 
Come  from  the  door  to  greet  one's  ears. 

Another  room  is  upstairs  too 
F or  Shirley,  Evelyn  and  Ruth, 

Evie  goes  in  for  Rinso  curls 
Trying  to  differ  from  other  girls. 

And  Ruth  Buck  giggles  till  all  despair 
That  she'll  settle  down.  And  there 
Is  Shirley.  What  secrets  deep 
She  tells  when  talking  in  her  sleep. 

But  I  won't  tell  you  all  I  know . 

I  don't  ivant  Alfie  for  a  foe. 

And  what  of  Lily?  I  can't  say. 

She  lives  in  three  rooms,  bv  the  way. 
And  roams  about  in  great  dismay 
If  her  water-bottle  has  gone  astray. 

Two  large  rooms  are  down  below 
And  Mary,  Norah,  Wacky  and  Jane 
Have  one  of  these.  They're  gay,  I  know, 
They  must  have  mischief  on  the  brain! 
One  woeful  Saturday  —  alack! 

Their  sins  were  heaped  upon  their  back! 
Two  campuses  with  four  hours  work. 
And  careful  watching  lest  they  shirk! 


One  of  the  four  who  live  next  door 
Is  Slim.  You  ought  to  hear  the  din 
When  she  and  Buskard  both  are  in! 
When  it  is  time  to  go  to  bed 
Then  Wilson  wants  to  wave  her  hair 
('At  must  be  nice  for  Harry,"  she  said.) 
So  Polly  is  the  angel  there. 

Betty  and  Barb?  Across  the  hall. 

It  really  was  a  quiet  place 
Until  Barb  came.  Now  sounds  appal 
The  house.  There's  running  at  a  pace 
That's  quite  terrife  —  what  a  sight! 
Barb's  dreams  give  Betty  great  delight. 

Two  girls  are  left  —  Thorunn  and 
Millie, 

They  come  from  Chuquicamata,  Chile. 
Each  rooms  alone.  Perhaps  they  see 
As  room-mates  they  would  disagree. 

In  spite  of  Little  Elsie  books 
Sisters  fight  —  and  not  with  looks! 

At  ten- ff teen  Millie's  in  bed. 

Her  radio  playing  near  her  head 
As  she  writes  her  diary  for  the  day. 

It  must  be  interesting.  I'll  say! 

And  Thorunn  studies  hard  until 
Her  history,  economics,  phil. 

And  English  start  to  get  her  down, 

Then  putting  on  her  dressing  gown, 

A  really  beauteous  Crimson  thing — 

She  starts  to  do  her  visiting. 

Such  are  the  girls  I  celebrate • 

)  ou  think  that  you  would  like  a  date? 


20 


THE  ALIBI 


Dream  House 


A  little  cabin ,  nestling  in  the  pines 
And  built  of  old ,  brown ,  mossy,  rough  hewn  logs 
High  on  a  mountain ,  where  the  dewy  vines 
Are  bathed  with  pearly  mist  by  morning  fogs; 

And  where  the  breeze,  heady  as  Grecian  wines 
Blows  down  the  gold  and  scarlet  leaves  and  clogs 
The  plaintive  mountain  stream — sole  music  here 
Among  old  craggy  rocks  of  outline  clear. 

A  lonely  English  cottage  near  the  sea 
O’ergrown  with  roses  in  their  fullest  bloom , 

Where  every  day  the  busy  murmuring  bee 
Repairs  to  such  their  dew,  and  nearby  loom 
The  beat  ling,  rough-browed  cliffs,  where  wild  and  free 
The  breakers  cast  their  white  and  soapy  spume. 

And  every  day  the  plaintive  sea  gulls  mew. 

And  sails  of  glistening  white  sweep  o’er  the  blue. 

An  ancient  castle  built  of  hoary  stone 

With  wraith-like  shades  thrown  by  a  spectre  moon 

Across  its  lofty  turrets,  it  alone 

Shows  sign  of  life  on  this  bare  mountain  strewn 

With  granite  boulders  where  the  wild  goats  roam. 

And  through  the  straggling  pines  the  night  winds  croon. 

A  fearful  hush  quiets  the  clammy  stones 

As  if  some  lonely  ghost  for  all  his  sins  atones. 

★  ★  ★ 


Albert  College,  Belleville,  Ont. 
December  21,  1940. 

Dear  Friends: 

Don’t  you  ever  tell  me  that  nothing 
exciting  ever  happens  at  Albert  College! 
Guess  what!  On  December  twelfth  I 
was  sauntering  down  the  corridor  and  I 
saw  a  group  of  people  beaming  from 
ear  to  ear  and  firing  questions  at  one 
another — “How  much  did  they  weigh?” 

“Are  you  sure?”  “Isn’t  it  wonderful!” 
This  was  too  much  to  suit  me  —  but, 
when  I  saw  Mr.  Franklin  running 
around  and  people  congratulating  him 
— it  registered — re  twins!  Talk  about 
excitement — you’d  think  that  the  whole 
college  owned  them — but  after  all,  that 
doesn’t  happen  every  year  —  twins! 
Albert  College  is  truly  co-educational  in 
every  sense  of  the  word.  It  was  defin¬ 
itely  a  milestone  at  Albert  College — and 
we  all  got  the  night  off  to  celebrate  plus 


a  “twin”  treat  at  the  tuck-shop  from  the 
proud  father  himself. 

I  was  down  to  see  them  a  few  days 
after  they  were  born — and  I’m  telling 
you — I  wouldn’t  believe  my  eyes — they 
were  so  tiny.  The  old  saying  “big  sur¬ 
prises  come  in  small  bundles”  is  true — 
and  even  that  is  putting  it  mildly.  I  see 
them  quite  often  now — and  they  are 
stepping  (don’t  take  me  literally)  right 
up  in  the  world — gaining  weight  and 
smiling  at  you.  Boy!  they  are  cute  .  .  . 

You  should  see  Mr.  Franklin’s  “study 
den”  now— what  a  change.  The  stamps 
have  given  away  to  a  baby’s  chart;  the 
desk  is  a  cross  between  a  bath-table  and 
a  weighing  counter;  in  the  centre  of  the 
floor  are  two  small  cots — one  pink  and 
one  blue — and  over  in  a  corner  there  is 
a  neat  pile  of  clothing  all  ready  for  use. 
Nobody  can  say  that  they  were  not 
brought  up  in  the  right  atmosphere,  can 
one? 


( Please  turn  to  page  42 ) 
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TRACK 

School  Track  Meet  at  Fair  Grounds 
May,  1939 

his  meet  of  our  own  was  very 
closely  contested  among  the  four 
House  League  Teams,  Smashers  coming 
out  on  top  with  Bluebeards  next,  Fire¬ 
squad  third  and  Fliers  on  the  bottom. 
The  firsts  in  each  result  are  as  follows: 

100 — Senior,  T.  Woolley,  intermed¬ 
iate,  D.  Partridge;  junior,  B.  Wilcox. 

220 — Senior,  R.  Harrison;  intermed¬ 
iate,  D.  Partridge;  junior,  B.  Wilcox. 

440 — Senior,  R.  Harrison;  intermed¬ 
iate,  B.  Crouch;  junior,  B.  Wilcox. 

880 — Senior,  T.  Poulter;  intermed¬ 
iate,  D.  Partridge;  junior,  B.  Wilcox. 

Mile — Senior,  F.  Poulter. 

High  jump — Senior,  T.  Powell;  inter¬ 
mediate,  D.  Partridge;  junior,  B.  Wil¬ 
cox. 

Broad  jump — Senior,  R.  Harrison;  in¬ 
termediate,  B.  Crouch;  junior,  B.  Wil¬ 
cox. 

Hop,  step  and  jump  —  Senior,  T. 
Powell,  intermediate,  D.  Partridge,  jun¬ 
ior,  J.  Gamsby. 

Pole  vault — Senior,  T.  Burley. 


Real  Sport  Values 

FOR  THE 

College  Values 

If  you  are  interested  in  equip¬ 
ment  we  have  it ,  or  can  secure 
it  at  most  reasonable  prices. 
Check  over  your  summer  equip¬ 
ment  before  you  go  home. 


TENNIS  -  SOFTBALL 
BASEBALL  -  GOLF 


TOWNSEND’S 

SPORT  SHOP 

25  Campbell  Street 
PHONE  66M 


Discus — Senior,  J.  Campbell;  inter¬ 
mediate,  G.  Stevens;  junior,  J.  Gamsby. 

Shot  put — Senior,  R.  Mercer;  inter¬ 
mediate,  D.  Partridge;  junior,  J.  Gams¬ 
by. 

Winning  team  of  Medley  Mile  Relay 
— Smashers. 

Individual  winners — Senior,  R.  Har¬ 
rison;  intermediate,  D.  Partridge;  jun¬ 
ior,  B.  Wilcox. 

Bay  of  Quinte  Meet  at  O.S  D. 

We  came  out  Bay  of  Quinte  winners  in 
this  meet,  Ted  Powell  emerging  as  the 
senior  individual  winner.  The  results 
of  the  boys  from  Albert  are  as  follows: 

Senior  100 — T.  Woolley,  second. 

Senior  220 — T.  Woolley,  second. 

Senior  440 — V.  Lougheed,  first;  T. 
Powell,  third. 

Senior  880 — T.  Poulter,  second. 

Senior  shot-put — V.  Lougheed,  third. 

Senior  high  jump — T.  Powell,  first. 

Senior  broad  jump — T.  Powell,  first. 

Senior  hop,  step  and  jump — T.  Pow¬ 
ell,  first. 

Senior  mile  relay — Moulden,  Allan, 
Poulter  and  Lougheed,  first. 

Intermediate  440 — B.  Grouch,  second. 


1918  -  1940 

AND  UP  TO  THE  MINUTE 

BICYCLES 

and 

SPORT  GOODS 

For  Over  Twenty  Years  ! 


STEPHEN 

LICENCE 

BELLEVILLE 
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Track  Team 

SEATED — D.  Partridge,  T.  Powell,  V.  Lougheed,  B.  Wilcox. 
STANDING — Mr.  Beach,  B.  Crouch,  A.  Moulden,  T.  Woolley. 


C.O.S.S.A.  Meet  at  Kingston 

We  only  took  down  about  six  men 
and  the  competition  was  too  keen,  T. 
Powell  obtaining  the  only  first.  Results 
follow : 

Senior  100 — T.  Woolley,  third. 

Senior  hop,  step  and  jump — T.  Pow¬ 
ell,  first. 

Senior  broad  jump — T.  Powell,  sec¬ 
ond. 

Senior  high  jump — T.  Powell,  second. 

SENIOR  RUGBY 

E  began  the  season  with  a  lot  of 
new  faces.  The  first  two  weeks 
over  and  all  our  pains  ironed  out  we 
engaged  the  Regiopolis  team  on  our  new 
gridiron.  We  christened  it  with  a  victory 
3-2  in  a  sea  of  mud.  We  played  them 
a  return  game  at  Kingston  and  lost  it. 
We  were  ready  for  B.C.I..  In  our  first 
game  we  lost  by  a  little  bit  of  tough 


luck,  8-5.  Our  second  game  was  just 
about  the  same  and  with  a  regular  back- 
fielder  out  we  lost  3-0.  In  the  overdue 
game  for  us  they  beat  us  badly,  25-0, 
and  they  were  Bay  of  Quinte  winners. 

Playing  them  an  exhibition  game  we 
lost  again  4-0.  It  just  wasn’t  our  year. 
Better  luck  next  year. 

The  team : 

.Hal  ves,  Jack  Ruddy,  Lefty  Lougheed, 
Tom  Woolley  (Capt.)  ;  Flying  Wing, 
Mort  Latimer;  Quarter,  Alf  Moulden; 
Snap,  Des.  Partridge;  Insides,  Bill  Hag- 
yard,  Wilf  Downing;  Middles,  Gene 
Chamberlain,  Jack  Burrows;  Outsides, 
Lome  ‘Brown,  Bob  Crouch;  Alternates, 
Brawley,  Dobbin,  Hughes,  Instant, 
Manning,  Instant,  D.  Orr,  Shields. 

O.  Melvaer,  water  boy;  R.  Musgrove, 
trainer;  P.  Beach,  coach;  C.  MacDonald, 
assistant  coach.  T.  W. 


24 


THE  ALIBI 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL 

o  far  this  has  been  one  of  the 
strangest  basketball  series  we  have 
ever  seen.  In  the  C.O.S.S.A.  this  year, 
we  only  had  one  competitor,  B.C.I. 
After  some  practices  and  a  few  exhibi¬ 
tion  games,  we  started  into  our  series. 
The  first  game  was  played  at  B.C.I.,  re¬ 
sulting  in  a  20-14  victory  for  us.  The 
second  game  we  lost  22-21  on  our  own 
floor.  We  went  back  to  B.C.I.  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Wednesday  where  again  we  were 
turned  back  by  a  17-7  margin.  The  next 
Wednesday  was  our  crucial  game.  At 
the  half  we  were  trailing  16-8.  The 
game  ended  17-16  in  our  favour.  It 
was  later  settled,  that  since  the  series 
was  tied  we  would  play  another  set  of 
home-and-home  games  with  points  to 
count.  Since  they  had  the  choice  they 
chose  to  play  the  first  game  up  here. 
They  won  23-22.  The  second  game  was 
played  at  B.C.I.  and  the  latter  won  by 
a  score  of  17-11.  Thus  B.C.I.  won  the 
junior  Bay  of  Quinte  title. 


The  Team — Pat  Dobbin,  Left  For¬ 
ward  (Captain);  Barrie  Brawley, 
Centre;  Odin  Melvaer,  Right  Forward; 
Bob  Crouch,  Left  Guard;  A.  G.  Francis, 
Right  Guard;  Subs,  Barcaly  Anderson, 
Doug  Manning,  Buster  Donnan,  Ross 
Hart,  Bruce  Elliott,  Max  Hager;  Coach, 
Alf  Moulden;  Manager,  B.  Latimer. 

LADIES7  BASKETBALL 

N  Saturday,  March  9th,  Kingston 
girls’  basketball  team  accepted 
our  invitation  to  play  basketball.  We 
had  a  grand  game  but  are  sorry  to  say 
we  didn’t  come  out  on  top.  We  then 
went  in  for  a  swim  and  later  had  supper 
in  Ackerman  Hall.  As  they  were  leav¬ 
ing  we  received  a  pressing  invitation  to 
play  a  return  game.  So,  with  Dr. 
Howard’s  permission,  we  went  to  King¬ 
ston  the  following  Wednesday.  Once 
again  we  lost  but  we  really  enjoyed  our 
trip  and  game  and  hope  for  more  soon 
or,  next  year. 

— H.  Powell. 


Junior  Baskefball  Photo  by  McCormick. 

Alf  Moulden  (Coach),  M.  Hager,  B.  Elliot,  B.  Brawley,  P.  Dobbin  (Copt.),  D.  Manning,  A.  G.  Francis, 
R.  Crouch,  B.  Anderson,  O.  Melvaer,  B.  Donnan,  Bill  Latimer  (Manager). 
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Girls'  Basketball 

H.  Powell,  E.  Joynt,  E.  Pitney,  M.  Robson,  E.  Munro,  R.  Buck,  S.  Elarris,  H.  Wilson.  Miss  Greer. 

DOS'  ALBERT  BOYS 

(With  apologies  to  W.  Macdonald) 


Boston  she  has  good  hockey  team , 

Dos'  Maple  Leafs  de’s  nice, 

But  dos ’  der  Albert  College  boys 
Is  bes’  dat  skate  de  h’ice. 

One  day  I  go  to  see  'em  play 
T wo  week  ago  las’  week , 

Dos’  boys  are  wound  up  like  de  clock 
An’  go  like  one  blue  streak. 

Dat  centre  man,  dey  call  him  Des 
He’s  fas’  just  like  de  wind, 

Dat  boy  he  take  de  puck  tree  time 
And  h  every  time  she’s  in. 

Dat  Mort  boy  too,  he’s  good  by  gar, 

JV ith  de  old  poke-heem- check ; 

Dey  knock  heem  down,  he  get  right  up, 
A  rubber  ball  by  heck. 

De  Moulden  guy  he  watch  for  girl. 

He  grin  an  catch  her  eye; 

He  grab  de  puck  an  down  he  go, 

Mon  Dieu,  I  t’ink  he  fly. 


0  dat  defence  dey  are  so  beeg, 

One  makes  me  and  me  brudder, 

So  I  jes ’  sit  and  watch  dos ’  two 
Make  mince-meat  of  de  odders. 

Wilf  Downing  der  he  is  so  beeg 
He  weigh  six  hundred  pound; 

Den  Lefty  too,  he’s  not  petite, 

He  too  can  knock  ’em  down. 

Dat  goaler  der  wit’  all  dos  pad 
He’s  back  bellin’  dem  all, 

De  way  he  guard  dat  bird-cage  der 
Dey  score  she’s  none  at  all. 

De  game  she’s  done,  dos  Albert  boys 
Someday  will  get  great  fame; 

And  when  dey  talk  about  de  sports, 
H’ice  hockey,  der’s  de  game. 
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SENIOR  HOCKEY 

E  beg  an  our  practices  on  our  own 
rink  and  worked  out  every  night 
possible,  and  with  a  fine  practice  on  the 
local  arena  we  were  ready  for  a  few 
games.  We  played  two  short  games 
with  the  R.C.A.F.  losing  the  first  by  one 
goal  and  then  tying  a  much  superior 
team  back  in  Trenton.  Playing  next  the 
North  End  Athletic  Club  and  beating 
them  by  a  very  close  margin.  An  ex¬ 
hibition  game  was  arranged  with  Stirl¬ 
ing  and  without  our  captain  we  beat 
them  8-1  and  should  have  had  as  many 
more  goals.  We  were  ready  for  the  Bay 
of  Quinte  championship  with  Norwood. 
The  first  game  was  a  fast  one  and  we 
came  out  two  goals  down,  8-6.  There 
best  player  met  with  an  accident  fractur¬ 
ing  his  collar  bone.  With  the  Old  Boys’ 
support  and  some  young  ladies  along  to 
help  us  we  took  Norwood  3-0  on  their 
own  ice  and  we  were  Bay  of  Quinte 
champions  by  one  goal.  Then  came  the 
good  news  that  the  Lakeshore  Group  re¬ 
fused  to  compete  for  the  title  and  so  we 
were  declared  C.O.S.S.A.  senior  hockey 
champions.  A  great  job,  Mr.  MacDon¬ 
ald. 

T.  Woolley. 

LONDON  PLAY  OFFS 

ff  to  London”  —  that  was  the 
phrase  which  hung  on  the  lips 
of  all  the  members  of  the  hockey  team 
and  a  few  other  loyal  supporters.  The 
holidays  were  moved  ahead  to  March  14 
closing  March  27.  The  boys  left  on  the 
7:20  p.m.  train  Thursday  arriving  in 
London  at  12:15  a.m. 

Parents  of  the  London  boys  were  at 
the  station  to  meet  us.  Our  first  game 
was  Friday  night  with  Assumption  Col¬ 
lege  of  Windsor.  We  lost  by  a  score  of 
5-3.  Saturday  afternoon  we  played 
North  Bay  Collegiate  and  were  defeated 
by  a  score  of  9-1.  Both  games  were 
good  clean  fun  and  I  do  believe  the 
boys  had  fun  at  the  games  and  also  at 
the  night  life  afterwards. 


The  Team: 

Mr.  MacDonald,  who  is  a  swell  coach 
and  a  very  fine  gentleman.  We  all  have 
appreciated  his  work  with  the  hockey 
team  and  the  fine  bit  of  coaching  we 
have  received  from  him. 

Des  Partridge — Age  17,  weight  170. 
Home,  Beaverton.  Captain  and  first 
string  centre.  Des  is  a  smooth-skating 
and  a  highly  efficient  player.  Equally  at 
home  in  rugby,  track,  or  basketball. 

Tony  Christian  —  Age  19.  Weight 
138.  Home,  Prince  Rupert.  Regular 
goal-tender.  Tony  has  performed  splen¬ 
didly  in  his  first  year  between  the  pipes. 
A  little  experience  should  turn  him  into 
a  first  class  goalie.  Tony  also  saw  ser¬ 
vice  with  the  senior  basketball  team. 

Alf  Moulden — Age  19.  Weight  135. 
Home,  London,  Ont.  Stylish  right  wing¬ 
er.  Scored  the  winning  goal  against 
Norwood.  Stars  in  rugby,  basketball, 
track  and  swimming. 

Vern  Lougheed —  Age  18.  Weight 
185.  Home,  Fitz  Roy  Harbour.  A  power¬ 
house  in  action.  Played  defence  until 
last  game,  then  moved  up  to  the  forward 
line.  Notched  a  goal  to  help  win  the 
championship.  Lefty  stands  out  equally 
as  well  on  the  rugby  field. 

Bill  Latimer — Age  17.  Weight  140. 
Home,  Seeley’s  Bay.  “Mort”  packs 
plenty  of  dynamite  in  his  small  frame. 
An  aggressive  forward,  he  dropped  back 
to  the  defence  line  for  the  last  Norwood 
game  and  knocked  them  down  large  and 
small.  The  senior  rugby  team  enjoyed 
the  little  man’s  stellar  services  last  fall. 

Tom  Woolley — Age  19.  Weight  160. 
Home,  London.  Lorward.  “Jake”  is  a 
persistent  and  aggressive  player  who 
gives  his  check  plenty  of  trouble.  The 
rugby  and  basketball  teams  were  both 
assisted  no  end  by  “Jake’s”  fighting 
spirit  and  great  ability. 

Bill  Bailey — Age  16.  Weight  130. 
Home,  Kapuskasing.  Lorward.  Bill  is 
the  pivot  man  for  the  second  line.  One 
of  the  younger  members  of  the  team,  he 
has  nevertheless  proved  his  worth  time 
and  again  with  his  back-checking  and 
passing. 

(Please  turn  to  page  28) 
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A.  G.  Francis — Age  14.  Weight  150. 
Home,  London,  Ont.  Defence.  The 
"baby”  of  the  team  plays  a  stalwart 
game,  body-checking  all  opponents  no 
matter  what  their  size.  The  junior 
basketball  team  was  greatly  aided  by  A. 
G.’s  defensive  ability. 

Bob  Crouch— Age  17.  Weight  170. 
Home,  London.  Forward.  An  aggres¬ 
sive,  hard-checking  player.  “Groucho” 
performed  notably  with  both  the  junior 
basketball  and  the  junior  rugby  teams. 

Ted  Powell — Age.  19.  Weight  172. 
Home,  Toronto.  Forward.  A  shifty, 
speedy  player,  Ted  alternated  at  right 
wing.  He  was  a  standout  with  the 
basketball  team  and  is  an  aquatic  star 
of  note. 

Wilf  Downing — Age  Ub  Weight  210, 
Home,  Toronto.  Defence.  “Tubby”  pro¬ 
vided  relief  for  the  defence.  With  a  little 
practise  Wilf  should  be  able  to  use  his 
weight  effectively. 

Doug  Manning — Age  15.  Weight  150. 
Home,  Stratford.  Sub  goalie.  Doug 
hasn’t  been  used  in  a  game  yet,  but  his 
work  in  practices  has  showed  great 
promise.  Doug  also  plays  rugby  and 
basketball. 

Doug  Buchanan — Manager.  Buch  has 
attended  practices  faithfully  and  has 
proven  his  worth  in  no  small  way. 
Play-acting  and  skiing  occupy  most  of 
his  leisure  time. 

Ralph  Musgrove — “Doc”  is  the  man 
to  have  around  in  emergencies.  He  has 
certainly  helped  the  players  a  great 
deal.  Muzz  is  better  known  as  Alibi 
Editor  and  Social  Director. 

C.  Macdonald. 


Compliments  of 

RAWSCN 

BUS  LINE 

PHONE  1132 

A  PROMPT  DEPENDABLE 
SERVICE 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL 

E  began  practices  in  the  late  Fall 
and  with  a  few  exhibition  games 
under  our  belt,  we  were  ready  for  our 
double  home-and  home  series  with  B.C.I. 
We  had  a  lot  of  fun  playing  and  a  lot 
of  tough  luck.  Better  luck  next  year, 
Mr,  Beach. 


R.C.A.F .  26  Albert .  52 

R.C.A.F .  50  Albert .  20 

Pic  ton  .  85  Albert .  36 

Cobourg  .  20  Albert .  50 

B.C.I .  22  Albert .  21 

B.C.I .  35  Albert .  25 

B;C.1 .  29  Albert .  26 

B.C.I.  : .  24  Albert .  21 


The  Team — Alf  Moulden  (Captain), 
Des  Partridge,  Tom  Woolley,  Pat  Heth- 
eringtop,  Ted  Powell,  Tony  Christian, 
Lope,  Brown,  Bob  Pascoe,  Hazen  Hank- 
insqn,  Gene  Chamberlain,  Mr.  Beach 
(Coach),  Bill  Hagyard  (Manager). 

T.  Woolley. 
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Senior  Basketball  Photo  by  McCormick. 

Mr.  Beach,  T.  Christian,  A.  Moulden  (Capt.),  B.  Pascoe,  D.  Partridge,  P.  Hetherington,  T.  Powell, 

H.  Hankinson,  L.  Brown,  T.  Woolley,  B.  Hagyard  (Manager). 


THE  COMPLETE  ORGANIZATION" 


PHOTO  ENGRAVERS 
and  ELECTROTYPERS 

Limited 


91  'GOULD  ST. 


Telephone  Waverley  3821 


TORONTO 


12  Lines  to  Central 


PHOTOGRAPHERS  ■  ARTISTS  -  ENGRAVERS 
ELECTROTYPERS  -  STEREOTYPERS  -  MATS 
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INTERMEDIATE  O.A.B.A. 

he  Intermediate  Basketball  team 
was  made  up  of  players  over  age 
for  C.O.S.S.A.  competition.  The  team 
was  originally  scheduled  to  play  Co- 
bourg  a  four  game  series  in  the  Inter¬ 
mediate  “B”  Group  of  the  O.A.B.A.  A 
series  of  injuries  to  two  of  their  few 
players  left  them  with  only  six  players 
when  Ted  Burley  and  Bob  Craig  were 
laid  up  with  knee  injuries.  Ted  man¬ 
aged  to  return  for  one  game  but  Bob 
was  out  for  the  season. 

Trying  to  delay  the  Cobourg  series 
until  he  could  get  a  team  on  the  floor 
Mr.  Beach  had  to  agree  finally  to  a  two- 
game  points-to-count  series.  Cobourg 
won  both  games  despite  hard  and  fast 


play  by  Albert’s  “old  men”.  In  both 
games  the  two  teams  were  fairly  evenly 
matched  in  the  first  half  but  lacked  the 
substitutes  to  carry  the  fight  in  the 
second  half.  In  the  final  game  three 
seniors  of  the  C.O.S.S.A.  team,  Hether- 
ington,  Pascoe  and  Hankinson,  helped 
out  but  Cobourg  proved  the  better  team. 
Although  beaten,  the  intermediates  had 
a  great  deal  of  fun  and  provided  good 
practise  competition  for  both  senior  and 
junior  C.O.S.S.A.  teams,  ending  the  sea¬ 
son  eager  for  more  basketball. 


The  Team  —  Bob  Craig  (Captain), 
Owen  Weaver,  Ted  Burley,  Ernie  Stab¬ 
ler,  Collin  MacDonald,  Ben  Hollinger, 
Pete  Beach,  Gord  Munn  (Manager).) 


Representative  Cep  tains 

SEATED — A.  Moulden  (Basketball  Captain),  T.  Woolley  (Rugby  Captain). 
STANDING — Mr.  Beach  (Coach),  V.  Lougheed  (Track  Captain),  D.  Partridge  (Hockey  Captain), 
T.  Powell  (Ski  Captain),  E.  Chamberlain  (Swimming  Captain),  Dr.  Howard  (Principal). 
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Intermediate  Basketball  Photo  by  McCormick. 

Mr.  Beach,  B.  Hollinger,  E.  Stabler,  C.  Macdonald.  O.  Weaver,  R.  Craig,  E.  Jones,  T.  Burley,  Mr.  Munn. 


KINGSTON,  ONTARIO 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  1841. 


Situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  30  modern  buildings;  annual  regis¬ 
tration  about  4,700;  health  insurance  provided  during  session;  placement 
office  helps  students  to  find  summer  work  and  graduates  to  get  jobs. 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  M  A.,  B.Com.,  M.Com.  Part  of  the 
work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 

SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc.  and  M.Sc.  in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy 
and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Chemical,  Civil,  Mechanical  and  Electrical 
Engineering. 

MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  C.M.  and  M.Sc.,  and  the  Diploma 
of  Public  Health. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  sent  on  request,  includes  complete  list  of 
scholarships  and  prizes  awarded  on  entrance  and  on  University  work. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  QUEEN'S  IN  PICTURES. 
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EXCHANGE 


The  real  purpose  of  exchange,  is 
primarily,  to  keep  friendly  contact 
with  other  schools  hut  its  greatest  value 
is  that  it  supplies  new  ideas  to  other 
schools  and  thus  better  magazines  are 
produced.  The  exchange  this  year  show 
originality  and  ability.  Keep  it  up. 

Here  are  a  few  criticisms  and  ex¬ 
cerpts  from  some  especially  commend¬ 
able  magazines: 

Lux  Glebana:  Your  magazine  is  well 
put  together.  The  photography  is  ex¬ 
cellent.  How  about  a  few  less  jokes 
and  a  little  more  poetry?. 

*$£ 

“WESTWARD  HO”  —  Western  Com¬ 
mercial ,  Toronto. 

A  very  commendable  magazine.  The 
drawings  are  original  and  the  pictures 
are  good.  A  suggestion  might  be  to 
have  a  page  of  contents  in  your  book. 

•x-  «• 

Two  trick  questions  used  in  a  scien¬ 
tific  intelligence  test  recently  were  to  be 
unanswerable.  Here  they  are  with  the 
answers : 

“How  long,”  read  the  question,  “is  a 
piece  of  string?” 

“A  piece  of  string,”  said  the  bright 
boy,  “is  twice  the  distance  between  the 
centre  and  either  end.’' 

Think  that  one  over. 

“How  far,”  read  the  second  question, 
“can  a  dog  run  into  the  woods?” 


“A  dog  can  run  only  half  way  into 
the  woods.  After  that,  he  is  running 
out  of' the  woods.” 

The  joke  was  on  the  scientists. 

— Thanks  to  Westward  Ho,  Toronto. 

*5f  ^  •sf 

”THE  ARGUS” — Sault  Ste.  Marie ,  Ont. 

Your  magazine  is  easy  to  read  and 
very  well  planned.  “Have  You  Done 
Your  Share?”  was  enjoyed  by  all  who 
read  it  and  it  might  be  well  if  every 
school  printed  such  an  article  in  their 
magazine. 

*  *  * 

Our  thanks  are  extended  to  the  fol¬ 
lowing  magazines: 

The  Times — Kingston,  Ont. 

The  Vantech — Vancouver,  B.C. 

The  Oracle — London,  Ont. 

The  Twig — Toronto,  Ont. 

The  Argus — Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

The  Collegiate — Sarnia,  Ont. 

The  Elevator — Belleville,  Ont. 

The  Record — Port  Hope,  Ont. 

The  Year  Book — Paris,  Ont. 

The  Campbellian — Belfast,  Ireland. 

King’s  College — Halifax,  N.S. 

Westward  Ho — Western  Tech,  Tor¬ 
onto. 

Ottawa  Ladies’  College. 

Notrhland  Echo — North  Bay,  Ont. 

The  Bugle— Calgary,  Alta. 

The  Noddler — Boston,  Mass. 
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SCHOOL  EVENTS 


ALBERT  COLLEGE  OPEN  HOUSE 

( Condensed  from  Miss  Gallagher’s 
Account.) 

Albert  College  opened  friendly  doors 
to  the  Belleville  public  on  Saturday. 
February  14,  when  the  faculty  and 
students  extended  a  cordial  invitation 
to  their  friends  to  take  part  in  a  tour  of 
inspection  of  the  buildings,  which  com¬ 
pose  the  college  and  become  familiar 
with  the  many  aspects  of  campus  and 
academic  work.  The  invitation  met 
with  eager  response  from  the  citizens 
and  from  two  o’clock  in  the  afternoon 
groups  were  escorted  through  the  college 
where  displays  of  work  and  demonstra¬ 
tions  of  athletics  formed  an  interesting 
part  of  the  program. 

A  sincere  welcome  was  extended  to 
each  arrival  by  Dr.  Howard,  Dr.  Mc¬ 
Mullen  and  students,  Tom  Woolley,  Bus 
Donnan,  Ev.  Munro  and  Edith  Joynt. 
The  college  itself,  the  beauty  of  its 
architecture  and  interior  enhanced  by 
the  brilliance  of  the  afternoon  sun  as  it 
streamed  through  the  wide  deep  set 
windows,  seemed  to  echo  the  greetings 
of  its  officials.  Here,  in  the  group  of 
buildings  whose  design  and  setting  have 
given  to  the  college  picture  distinction 
and  dignity,  in  the  classrooms,  the  com¬ 
mon  rooms  and  the  chapel  and  the  re¬ 
creation  centres,  which  mean  home  and 
school  to  over  one  hundred  students,  the 
visitors  found  themselves  close  to  that 
spirit  which  inspired  the  founding  of 
Albert  College  in  1857,  which  has  char¬ 
acterized  college  life  throughout  the 
decades  and  which  has  found  expression 
not  only  in  the  beautiful  buildings 
which  now  proudly  hear  the  name  of 
Albert  but  in  the  careers  of  the  boys  and 
girls  numbered  among  the  graduates. 

As  groups  of  guests  assembled  in  the 
entrance  hall  of  the  school  guides  were 
ready  to  take  them  on  a  tour  of  the 
buildings.  The  duties  of  conducting 
parties  were  very  capably  carried  out  by 
Mr.  Finney,  Mr.  Bead,  Eric  Jones,  Boh 


Craig,  Thorunn  Melvaer  and  Elaine 
Hollinger. 

The  Howard  Purchase  memorial  class¬ 
room  was  first  visited.  This  brilliant 
student  who  had  twice  won  the  Marsh 
award  died  shortly  after  graduation. 
The  room,  in  which  is  placed  a  plaque 
in  tribute  to  him,  was  dedicated  last 
year  and  is  used  for  the  study  of 
English.  Passing  along  the  corridor, 
other  classrooms  were  indicated  and 
glimpses  seen  of  the  smartly  furnished 
waiting  room  for  the  day  students.  Re¬ 
turning  to  Memorial  Hall,  the  visitors 
paused  to  examine  the  Marsh  Award 
and  the  Principal  Howard  Award  honor 
rolls  before  entering  the  chapel,  which 
was  built  by  contributions  from  Alumni 
from  all  parts  of  the  Dominion. 

Attracting  particular  admiration  was 
the  tazza,  the  memento  of  Prince  Albert 
sent  to  the  college  as  a  gift  from  the  late 
King  George  V.  The  tazza  is  of  onyx 
in  semi-oval  shape  mounted  on  a  silver 
and  enamel  stand,  supported  by  two 
mermaids.  It  formerly  stood  on  the 
Prince  Consort’s  writing  table  at  Wind¬ 
sor  Castle. 

Links  with  the  college’s  past  are  care¬ 
fully  preserved  and  a  few  articles  from 
its  historical  treasures  were  on  exhibi 
tion.  These  included  accounts  of  the 
second  and  fourth  annual  commence¬ 
ment  exercises.  In  one  record  book, 
meticulously  entered  by  hand  are  the 
theses  the  university  students  submitted 
for  graduation.  The  college  is  also 
proud  to  possess  a  copy  of  an  American 
newspaper  bearing  the  date  Monday, 
March  12,  1770,  called  the  “Boston 
Gazette  and  Country  Journal  ’.  Feat¬ 
ured  in  it  is  an  account  of  a  meeting 
when  the  grievances  against  the  stamp 
tax  were  reviewed.  The  spelling  is  in 
old  English  style  and  the  paper  is  in¬ 
teresting  and  valuable.  It  may  be  one 
of  the  rare  original  copies  of  this  paper, 
of  which  eight  facsimile  reproductions 
were  later  made. 
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Especially  significant  at  this  time 
when  all  thoughts  are  with  Canada’s 
sons  overseas,  the  college’s  Roll  of 
Honor  on  which  are  enscribed  on  a 
bronze  tablet  the  names  of  students  who 
participated  in  the  war  of  1914-18  was 
pointed  out  to  the  visitors. 

The  manifold  activities  of  the  term 
were  covered,  photographically  in  the 
display  of  groups  and  camera  studies  of 
school  life.  Those  by  Stan  Crause, 
which  won  the  Registrar’s  prize  last  year 
won  much  favourable  comment.  These, 
with  the  school  publication  and  trophies, 
gave  a  splendid  picture  of  the  preceding 
term,  while  Albert  College  throughout 
the  year  could  be  glimpsed  through  per¬ 
usal  of  the  Registrar’s  scrap  book  con¬ 
taining  data  and  clippings  from  1859. 

Displays  in  Memorial  Hall  were  de¬ 
voted  to  examples  of  work  done  in  the 
craft  shop  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  E. 
J.  Suter.  These  cleverly  designed  and 
well  finished  articles  included  lamp 
stands,  tie  racks,  book  ends,  to  mention 
only  a  few  of  the  items  shown.  The 
Craft  Shop,  Camera  Club,  Dramatic 
Group,  Glee  Club,  Science  and  Current 
Events  Clubs  offer  opportunities  for  the 
special  projects  the  students  may  care  to 
follow  and  they  chose  one  of  these  lines 
of  endeavour  at  the  beginning  of  the 
term. 

The  co-eds  are  concentrating  on 
knitting  in  leisure  time  and  there  was  a 
display  of  beautifully  done  sweaters,  all 
part  of  the  needlecraft  project  in  which 
Mrs.  Simpson  gives  instruction  for  one 
hour  a  week. 

The  care  that  is  given  in  ascertaining 
the  abilities  and  adaptions  of  the 
students  was  clearly  demonstrated  in  the 
display  of  vocational  guidance  and  test¬ 
ing  methods  used  at  the  college. 

From  Memorial  Hall,  the  parties 
continued  to  the  large,  well  appointed 
gym,  where  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
Beach  a  program  of  gymnastics  was 
carried  out,  including  tumbling,  pyra¬ 
mids,  floor  hockey,  bars  and  horse  and 
drill  group. 

Visits  were  then  made  to  the  Chem¬ 
istry  Laboratory,  the  Library  and  Arts 
classroom  to  the  Commerce  Department 


where  a  thorough  business  course  is 
taught.  Following  this  the  guests  made 
a  tour  of  Graham  Hall,  the  residence  for 
boys.  Here  the  Tuck  Shop,  Reading 
Room,  Ping  Pong  Room,  the  Common 
Room  with  its  cheerful  grate  fire  and 
homelike  atmosphere  showed  the  sur¬ 
roundings  in  which  indoor  leisure  hours 
may  be  spent.  The  boys’  rooms  in  the 
senior  and  junior  department  were  open 
to  inspection  and  returning  to  the  main 
building  the  prep  rooms  were  visited. 

ICeen  interest  was  shown  in  the  Craft 
shop  where  Mr.  Suter  explained  the 
extent  of  the  work  undertaken  by  the 
boys,  the  spacious  swimming  pool  which 
in  the  evening  was  the  scent  of  a  splash 
party,  the  kitchens  in  which  the  ladies 
of  the  party  were  particularly  interested. 
Finally  the  parties  returned  to  Acker¬ 
man  Hall  where  tea  was  served.  The 
beauty  of  this  broadly  proportioned 
room  was  enhanced  by  the  charmingly 
arranged  tea  tables  centred  with  daffo¬ 
dils  and  green  tapers.  Miss  Jessie  B. 
Tuite,  Mrs.  Simpson,  Mrs.  Howard  and 
Mrs.  McMullen  poured  tea  and  the  co¬ 
eds  were  gracious  tea  assistants. 

THE  BOYS1  INITIATION 

he  day  after  the  opening  of  these 
famous  portals,  some  of  the  more 
brilliant  minds  of  our  fair  institution 
went  into  deep  conference,  with  dire 
consequences  for  the  new  male  students 
of  Albert  College.  As  usual,  there  were 
the  few  black  sheep  among  this  crop 
who  refused  to  do  as  their  betters  (as 
far  as  time  within  these  walls  is  con¬ 
cerned)  much  to  the  delight  of  the  old 
students. 

Perhaps  the  most  painful  test  of  will 
power  was  being  unable  to  speak  to  the 
co-eds  or  any  human  of  the  female  sex 
without  the  permission  of  a  student  of 
one  or  more  years’  standing.  Then  too, 
was  the  law  very  detrimental  to  a  young 
man’s  vanity:  that  of  wearing  a  beau¬ 
tiful  yellow  bow  tie  in  place  of  the 
usual  tie  and  wearing  the  trousers  tucked 
into  the  socks.  This,  during  the  period 
of  initiation  was  rigorously  enforced. 

(Please  turn  to  page  41) 
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3-n  Afcemorium 

We  of  Albert  have  many  reasons  for  thanking  God  for  men  and  women 
of  spacious  vision,  generosity  of  heart,  and  graciousness  of  soul — men  and 
women  who  care  as  to  the  direction  in  which  our  world  is  travelling — men 
and  women  supremely  conscious  that  the  world  moves  forward  on  the  feet  of 
boys,  girls  and  young  people.  When  such  men  and  women  answer  the 
Eternal’s  call  and  leave  us  we  become  acutely  conscious  of  the  fact  that  we 
face  a  most  exacting  problem  in  the  replacing  of  them  on  our  Board. 

We  have  been  tragically  bereaved  during  the  past  year  or  so  in  that  we 
have  lost  our  Chairman,  our  Principal  Emeritus,  also  three  other  members  of 
our  Board.  Of  these,  three  passed  away  during  the  last  year,  Dr.  Baker, 
Mr.  R.  J.  E.  Graham,  K.C.,  and  Dr.  F.  L.  Brown. 

MR.  GRAHAM  was  ever  a  staunch  friend  of  the  college  as  was  his 
honoured  father  before  him.  To  father  and  son  we  shall  be  forever  grateful 
for  the  kindly  interest  and  generous  gifts  to  the  new  college.  Graham  Hall 
is  a  fitting  memorial  of  such  interest  and  generosity. 

DR.  F.  L.  BROWN  was  a  graduate  of  Albert  College  and  rose  to 
positions  of  trust  and  eminence  in  the  pastorates  of  our  church.  Later,  he 
was  appointed  Superintendent  of  Missions  in  our  great  north,  which  position 
he  held  until  his  retirement  some  years  ago.  For  many  years  right  up  to 
his  death.  Dr.  Brown,  as  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Governors,  served  well 
his  Alma  Mater. 

LLOYD  BISHOP — Died  in  action.  This  familiar  phrase  again  is  written 
after  twenty-five  years  of  peace.  Lloyd,  a  former  student  of  this  College  and 
Queen’s  University,  is  the  first  to  answer  the  call. 

He  left  Queen’s  in  1938  to  join  the  Royal  Air  Force.  Soon  he  became 
a  Pilot  Officer  and  it  was  in  this  capacity  that  he  died  on  March  12th,  1940. 


“Let  us  now  praise  famous  men.  The  Lord  hath  wrought 
beginning.  Men  renowned  for  their  power,  giving 
counsel  by  their  understanding.  Their  seed  shall  remain 
forever  and  their  glory  shall  not  be  blotted  out.  Their 
bodies  are  buried  in  peace,  but  their  names  liveth  on.’’ 

REV.  BERT  HOWARD,  D.D 
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Junior  Boys 

FIRST  ROW — John  James,  Rod  Powell,  Ray  Roberts. 

SEATED — Mr.  Macdonald,  Doug  Christian,  Don  James,  John  Bradley,  John  Pringle,  Albert  Mady, 

Tommy  Donnan,  Mr.  Suter. 

STANDING — Jack  Wright,  Buster  Donnan,  Bob  Higgs,  Bruce  Orr,  Brian  Maguire, 

Brian  Wilcox,  Elmer  Caldwell. 


A  DAY  IN  /#THE  LIFE  (?)" 

OF  A  JUNIOR 

(Morning)  “Ho!  Hum!  0  boy!  An¬ 
other  hour  yet!  Guess  I’ll  just  lie  back 
and  rest.” 

(Suddenly  the  clanking  of  the  bell 
disturbs  the  air,  amid  the  unanimous 
groans  of  the  flat,  and  the  foreboding 
figure  of  our  chief  bell-ringer  looms  in 
the  doorway.) 

“Oh  well!  I’ll  just  lie  in  bed  for  five 
minutes  anyway! 

(He  closes  his  eyes;  the  junior  house¬ 
master  comes  in  and  gloats  over  his  new 
.prospect. 

(Boy  opens  his  eyes  in  time  to  see  the 
master  about  to  perform  the  usual  morn¬ 
ing  “reveille”).  .  .  . 

“Oh,  no,  sir,  please  don’t,  sir,”  he 
pleads. 

(The  housemaster  ruthlessly  seizes  all 
the  covers  and  throws  them  back  as  far 
as  he  can,  exposing  his  tired  and  sleepy- 
eyed  victim  to  the  cold  morning  air ! ) 


“Oh  well,  I  wont  rest  then! 

(He  washes,  dresses,  and  proceeds  to 
the  dining  hall  along  with  his  bleary- 
eyed  companions  .  .  .  after  breakfast 
he  partakes  of  the  usual  aftermath. 

(The  weary  morning  in  school  passes 
in  a  series  of  buzzzzzes  (especially  to 
those  who  are  still  asleep). 

(Usually  about  two  seconds  after  the 
last  bell  in  the  morning  there  is  a 
scramble  of  juniors  in  their  hallway. 

(Our  friend  is  coming  up  the  stairs, 
and  is  about  to  turn  into  the  hallway, 
but  what  is  this!  A  pair  of  villains 
lurk  behind  the  projecting  pillars  of  this 
dark  hallway,  waiting  to  pounce  on  their 
unsuspecting  prey! 

(He  steps  into  the  hallway,  walks  by 
the  projecting  pillar,  and  claaaattterrrr, 
another  set  of  books  bit  the  dust.) 

“Sorry,  friend!”  say  the  cackling  vil¬ 
lains  disappearing  into  their  respective 
dens. 

(Please  turn  to  page  66) 
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■  his  year  1940  found  approximately 
™  forty  old  students  back  when  the 
school  opened  in  September.  We  often 
wondered  just  what  became  of  those 
who  didn’t  return  and  wish  that  we 
could  find  out  in  some  way  just  what 
they  were  doing  and  where  they  were 
living.  It  was  my  elected  job  to  find 
out  what  these  girls  and  fellows  were 
doing.  I  found  that  many  were  attend¬ 
ing  universities,  some  in  colleges,  some 
in  high  schools  and  business  colleges, 
others  were  married,  in  the  army  and 
air  force,  and  still  those  who  were  work¬ 
ing.  Those  attending  universities  are 
as  follows: 

Queen’s  University — Helen  Wilson 
39,  Marg  Whiteman  ’39,  Betty  Weaver 

38,  Alan  Scott  38,  Newt  Coburn  38, 
Dave  Mady  ’39,  Orde  Ward  ’39,  Ernest 
Reid  38,  Gold  Adams  ’37,  Sid  Watson 
37,  Harold  Kennedy  ’37,  Lloyd  Shorten 
37,  Joe  Clarke  ’37,  Ed  Huff  ’36,  Doug 
Chant  ’37,  Fred  Newman  ’38. 

Varsity — Stirling  Kitchen  ’37,  Doris 
Little  ’38,  Lewis  Little  ’39,  Fred  Beatty 

39,  Jack  Finlay  ’39. 

Western  —  Bill  Hockin  ’39,  John 
Hockin  ’38. 

Those  attending  other  schools  and 
colleges  are: 

Harvey  Allen  39,  Dunnville  H.  S. 

Dave  White  ’39,  Lisgar  C.  I.,  Ottawa. 

Bill  Warrell  39,  Cochrane  H.  S. 

Ross  Watson  ’39,  Port  Credit  H.  S. 

Ted  Poulter  39 — Marmora  H.  S. 

Ross  Harrison  ’39,  Timmins  H.  S. 

Don  Maidens  39,  London  South  C.  I. 

Murray  Fraser  ’39,  Glebe  C.I,  Ottawa. 

Alec  Carter  ’38,  Kirkland  Lake  H.  S. 

Bob  Rutherford  ’39,  Shaw’s,  Toronto. 

Evelyn  Halpern  ’39,  Shaw’s,  Toronto. 

Bruce  Brown  ’39,  O.B.C.,  Belleville. 

Houston  Hanlan  ’39,  O.A.C.,  Guelph. 

Carl  Stewart  ’39,  O.A.C.,  Guelph. 


Bob  Mallory  ’38,  O.A.C.,  Guelph. 

Some  of  last  year’s  students  are  even 
working,  a  few  of  whom  are: 

John  Campbell  ’39,  International 
Nickel  Co.,  Coppercliff. 

Wayne  Simmons  ’39,  Trenton. 

Bob  Charlton  ’39,  Shawinigan  Falls. 

Lloyd  Small  ’39,  Winnipeg,  Man. 

Floyd  Freeman,  Stratford. 

Wes  Cooke  ’39,  Timmins. 

Jack  Munro  ’39,  Timmins. 

Don  Blackman  ’39,  Timmins. 

Helen  Reddick  ’39,  Toronto. 

Mel  Mitchell  ’39,  Toronto. 

Jack  Blackburn  ’39,  Orillia. 

Pete  Ostrosser  ’36,  Timmins. 

When  the  nation  entered  the  war  last 
September  some  of  the  old  students  re¬ 
sponded  nobly  to  the  cause  so  that  in 
military  service  we  have: 

Lloyd  Bishop  ’36,  R.A.F.  “Somewhere 
in  France”. 

Jack  Suzuki  ’39,  Artillery,  Ottawa. 

Jack  Crank  ’39,  Army  Service  Corps, 
“Somewhere  in  England”. 

Bill  Freeman  ’39,  R.C.A.F.,  Toronto. 

Little  Dan’l  Cupid  chucked  his  arrows 
into  three  of  our  old  boys  with  the  result 
that  during  the  summer  Joseph  Aspden, 
Jack  Crank  and  Floyd  Freeman  forsook 
a  lonely  bachelor’s  life  for  a  lifetime  of 
wedded  bliss. 

W.  Downing. 

■K-  -X-  -X- 

Pueribus  kissibus 
Sweeta  girlorum 
Girlibus  likubus 
Wanta  somorum. 

Girlibus  pateribus 
Enter  parlorum 
Kick  pueribus 
Exit  duorum. 
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GIRLS’  ACTIVITIES 


THE  INITIATION 

few  days  after  old  and  new  stud¬ 
ents  arrived  at  Albert  a  meeting 
was  called  one  evening  for  the  co-eds. 
After  our  hostess  saw  that  we  were  all 
present  and  comfortable  she  informed 
us  that  the  initiation  was  about  to  begin. 
This  was  all  quite  mystifying  to  the 
former  girls  as  we  knew  nothing  about 
it.  But,  nevertheless  the  meeting  pro¬ 
ceeded  and  the  girls  were  told  what  to 
do.  They  had  to  wear  one  silk  and  one 
black  stocking,  a  large  green  bow  in 
their  hair,  a  large  card  with  their  name 
and  address  on  it  and  for  a  climax  had 
to  ask  permission  to  speak  to  the  old 
girls.  If  not,  a  fairly  severe  penalty 
was  received. 

SKI  HIKES 

N  cheerful  snowy  days  ski-hikes 
were  planned  for  those  who 
wished  to  attend,  so  the  students  busily 
went  about  waxing  their  skiis,  adjusting 
harness  and  dressing  warmly.  They 
then  set  out  for  an  enjoyable  time  ski¬ 
ing.  When  they  returned  they  were  tired 
but  happy,  except  for  those  who  had 
taken  a  hard  fall,  but  they  soon  ap¬ 
peared  to  brighten  up. 

GYM  WORK 

he  girls  are  using  the  gymnasium 
much  more  this  year,  mainly  for 
basketball  practice.  For  the  first  time 
in  the  history  of  Albert  there  was  an 
outside  girls’  basketball  game.  And  we 
won.  Return  games  are  coming  up,  or, 
when  you  read  this,  they  have  been  and 
1  only  wish  I  could  tell  you  the  results. 

The  swimming  also  seems  better  than 
previous  years  as  the  girls  take  a  keen 
interest.  There  were  a  few  non-swimmers 
but  they  were  very  enthusiastic  and  are 
progressing  rapidly. 


SUNDAY  AFTERNOON 

T  one  co-ed  meeting  we  all  decided 
it  would  be  nice  to  ask  one  Belle¬ 
ville  girl  each  to  tea  some  Sunday  after¬ 
noon.  Some  of  the  co-eds  didn’t  know 
any  of  these  girls  but  became  acquainted 
in  time.  They  arrived  about  four-thirty 
and  were  introduced  to  the  rest  of  the 
crowd  and  a  merry  time  began.  After 
the  tea  had  been  served  they  were  shown 
around  the  Manor  and  then  groups  sat 
down  in  the  bedrooms  for  questioning 
about  residence  life  which  the  majority 
seemed  to  wish  they  could  also  be  en¬ 
joying.  About  six-thirty  they  left  us  as 
the  school  was  to  attend  church  in  a 
body  and  the  co-eds  must  go. 

TUESDAY  EVENINGS 

N  the  Fall  and  part  of  the  Winter 
every  Tuesday  night  there  was  a 
party  and  general  gay  time  down  in  our 
common  room.  Bright  fires  were  crack¬ 
ling  in  the  fireplaces  where  marshmal¬ 
lows,  rolls,  bacon,  etc.,  were  being  nicely 
browned.  They  then  danced  for  a  while 
and  when  the  bell  went,  slowly  we 
wandered  off  to  dreamland. 

BUS  TRIP 

o  far  we  have  been  on  one  bus  trip, 
to  Norwood  for  a  hockey  game, 
Norwood  vs.  Albert.  On  the  way  we 
had  a  gay  time  singing  and  laughing. 
After  the  game  we  all  went  to  the 
Norwood  High  School  for  refreshments.. 
We  were  all  very  happy  on  the  way 
home  as  we  won  the  game.  I  hope  we 
will  have  more  of  these  bus  trips  as 
everyone  enjoys  them. 

HIKE  AND  DANCE 

N  Saturday,  October  21,  the  co-eds 
had  planned  a  hike  for  the  masters 
and  boys.  Not  being  sure  of  the  weather, 
we  kept  our  fingers  crossed,  hoping  the 
weather  would  be  permitting.  Well,  it 
(Please  turn  to  page  63) 
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MR.  SCHOALES 

his  is  a  brief  sketch  of  a  master. 
He  entered  Albert  College  in  Sep¬ 
tember,  1938  as  the  Commerce  teacher, 
new  to  his  job.  (He  quickly  adapted 
himself  to  the  atmosphere  of  a  private 
school,  and  we  have  only  to  look  over 
the  group  of  fine  students  he  turned  out 
to  see  how  conscientiously  he  worked.) 

His  good  work  did  not  stop  short  at 
the  door  of  the  Commercial  Department. 
He  was  coach  of  the  hockey  team,  in¬ 
structor  of  the  life  saving  group,  con¬ 
vener  for  the  champions  of  the  House 
League  teams  (the  Smashers)  and  gen¬ 
eral  "‘fixer-upper’'  for  the  social  affairs 
of  the  school. 

The  room  he  occupied,  on  second  flat, 
would  generally  be  filled  with  boys  after 
study  hall  in  the  evening.  Open  to 
prep  and  senior  alike,  all  who  came 
were  welcome. 

Mr.  Schoales  returned  in  September, 
1939.  He  made  new  friends  and  streng¬ 
thened  old  friendships.  The  commercial 
class  was  again  being  guided  through 
the  maze  of  shorthand,  accounting,  and 
the  art  of  typewriting.  But  in  January 
1940  he  handed  in  his  resignation,  and 
accepted  a  new  position  in  the  Argyle 
High  School,  Montreal. 

We  were  sorry  to  see  him  leave,  but 
we  were  happy  to  see  him  advance  in 


his  chosen  field  of  work.  Lots  of  luck, 
Mr.  Schoales,  and  may  the  future  hold 
greater  successes. 

A  Comparison  Between  Sea-Fight¬ 
ing  in  the  Time  of  Elizabeth 
and  Naval  Warfare  Today. 

HE  type  of  sea-fighting  in  Elizabeth’s 
time  was  quite  different  from  our 
modern  naval  warfare.  At  that  time 
England’s  navy  was  its  best  defense. 
One  of  the  ways  to  kill  or  capture  the 
enemy  was  to  sail  up  and  board  the 
invading  ship  and  fight  hand  to  hand. 
But  this  method  was  not  adopted  in  the 
defeat  of  the  Spanish  Armada. 

The  English  had  small,  easily 
manoeuvred  ships  compared  to  the 
Spaniards’  tall,  clumsy  galleons.  When 
the  Spanish  came  into  the  English 
Channel  a  running  fight  ensued.  The 
English  with  their  small  ships  did  not 
wish  to  close  with  the  enemy  so  they 
sailed  close  to  the  Spanish  ships  and 
gave  them  a  broadside  from  about  ten  to 
twenty  cannons  and  sailed  away.  This 
was  a  very  effective  method. 

When  the  Spanish  navy  later  en¬ 
countered  the  English  at  Gravelines  they 
received  the  same  kind  of  treatment  as 
they  did  in  the  Channel.  The  English 
kept  giving  them  broadsides  of  small 
and  large  cannon  balls  until  the  Spanish 
navy  was  reduced  to  a  wreck. 

But  in  our  modern  naval  warfare  it  is 
different  than  the  old  way  of  fighting  in 
many  respects.  This  new  war  (Hitler’s 
war)  has  brought  out  many  new  ideas. 
A  battleship  can  be  bombed  by  an  air¬ 
plane  or  shelled  by  a  ship  two  or  three 
miles  away. 

It  is  impossible  and  also  silly  to  think 
of  the  men  of  enemy  destroyers  board¬ 
ing  each  other's  boat.  Airplanes  can 
inflict  great  damage  and  death  if  they 
bombed  a  naval  ship.  There  are  also 
planes  which  can  sink  a  boat  by  a  tor¬ 
pedo.  The  plane  carries  the  torpedo 
under  the  fuselage  and  swoops  down 
toward  the  objective.  About  100  yards 
before  the  objective  the  torpedo  is  re¬ 
leased  and  falls  into  the  water.  Seldom 
does  the  “tin  fish”  miss  the  target. 

(Please  turn  to  page  65) 
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44 An  Aid  to  Success’’ 

Co-Educational 


GRAHAM  HALL  THE  MANOR 

For  Boys  and  Young  Men  For  Girls  and  Young  Women 

DAY  SCHOOL  TUITION  IN  ALL  COURSES 


o 


PREPARATORY  SCHOOL, 

COLLEGIATE  COURSE  and 
HONOUR  MATRICULATION. 

SECOND  YEAR  ARTS  (Queen’s). 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
and  COMMERCE  COURSES. 

DRAMATIC  ART,  PIANO,  VOCAL. 
SWIMMING,  LIFE  SAVING  and 
ALL  PHYSICAL  RECREATION. 


Complete  Information  and  New  Illustrated  Prospectus 

sent  on  request. 

REV.  BERT  HOWARD,  D.D.,  Principal 
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SCHOOL  EVENTS — (Cont’d) 

(The  term  “vigorously”  may  also  be 
applied  here.) 

Next  among  the  indignities  heaped 
upon  the  heads  of  the  poor  unfortunates 
was  (to  the  joy  of  all  except  those  most 
intimately  concerned)  that  of  walking 
up  all  stairs  in  the  residence  backwards. 
If  this  rule  was  not  strictly  observed,  the 
culprit  was  strongly  reprimanded, 
forced  to  retrace  his  steps  in  the  re¬ 
quired  manner. 

Of  course  there  were  several  minor 
laws  and  regulations  of  the  initiation 
which  were  by  no  means  as  delightful 
(to  the  old  boys)  as  those  already 
mentioned.  The  new  students  were  re¬ 
quired  to  address  the  natives  of  Albert 
as  sir,  unfortunately,  no  provision  was 
made  as  to  what  must  follow  the  first 
word  of  address. 

For  some  unknown  reason,  the 
students’  court  did  not  convene  this 
year  as  it  has  in  the  past.  Thus  no 
report  on  official  penalties  for  in¬ 
fraction  of  these  rules  can  be  made. 
However,  initiation  held  sway  for  two 
weeks,  and  it  can  be  said  that  a  pleasant 
time  was  had  by  all  but  those  under  the 
eye  of  the  regime  then  in  power. 

E.  H.  B. 

CAMERA  CLUB 

This  year  marked  the  formation  of  a 
Camera  Club  at  Albert.  Many  of 
the  camera  enthusiasts  with  Mr.  Munn 
as  their  club  leader,  hied  away  to  the 
dark  recesses  of  the  club  rooms  where 
so  far,  many  a  roll  has  succeeded  and 
few  failed,  to  yield  their  negatives. 
Many  thanks  are  due  Mr.  Suter  for  his 
splendid  construction  work  in  building 
and  equipping  the  club  rooms.  As  time 
progressed  much  needed  equipment  has 
been  added  and  more,  including  an  en¬ 
larger,  is  due  before  long.  The  club 
has  been  great  this  year  but  the  lucky 
lads  of  the  lens  will  find  it  waiting  and 
equipped  next  year  as  soon  as  school 
opens. 


D.  Orr. 
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DRAMA  GROUP 

The  Drama  Group,  meeting  each 
Thursday  and  directed  by  Miss 
Tuite,  are  preparing  two  short  plays 
which  will  assure  an  evening  of  fine 
entertainment.  In  “The  Poetasters  of 
Ispahan”  the  rich  Ibn-hassim  offers  his 
daughter  for  marriage  to  the  one  who 
can  make  the  most  elegant  poem  in 
praise  of  her  beauty.  Many  complica¬ 
tions  result  as  various  suitors  bribe  the 
public  letter-writer  Hallaj  to  aid  them 
in  their  poetical  attempts.  He,  unknown 
to  them,  ruthlessly  wrecks  their  poetry 
and  by  his  own  verse  wins  the  daughter. 

“The  House  With  the  Twisty  Win¬ 
dows”  deals  with  the  second  Russian 
Revolution  and  centres  around  six  Brit¬ 
ishers  who  have  been  arrested  as  spies 
by  the  Revolutionists.  There  are  two 
cousins  each  named  Derrick  Moore;  the 
one  an  agitator  against  the  Russian  Gov¬ 
ernment,  the  other  a  gentle-lovable  vis¬ 
ionary  person.  The  latter  is  arrested 
by  his  own  choice,  in  order  that  his 
cousin,  a  married  man  with  a  family, 
may  escape.  The  name  of  the  play  is 
taken  from  the  Fairy  Tale  which  Derrick 
tells  them  as  he  waits  for  the  guard  who 
is  coming  to  take  him  out  to  be  shot. 
It  is  a  gripping  story — one  of  the  best 
one-act  plays. 

K.  Stewart. 

* 

(Continued  from  page  20) 

Somebody  said  the  other  day  that 
Albert  College  will  either  spoil  them  or 
make  real  kids  out  of  them.  I  can  just 
picture  them  attending  all  the  games, 
living  a  life  like  the  rest  of  us — only — 
they  will  be  “the  Albert  twins”. 

Well,  I  must  close.  You  will  likely 
think  that  I’ve  gone  crazy  writing  a 
whole  letter  about  twins — but  I’m  telling 
you — this  was  history — and  if  you  could 
only  see  them — you’d  rave  too!  Write 
soon. 

“Louise  - 

*  #  -» 

Ed.  Carter  (in  a  restaurant )  —  “Is 
there  soup  on  the  menu?” 

Waiter — “There  was,  but  I  wiped  it 
off.” 


PAPPA  S  POOL  ROOM 

Yeottes  and  Pappas,  Props. 


SOFT  DRINKS 

HATS  CLEANED 

SHOE  SHINE 


BIGGEST  POOL  ROOM  IN  THE  CITY 


227  Front  St.  Belleville 


WE  SUPPLY 
ALBERT  COLLEGE 

WITH 

Pas  teurized 

CREAMERY  BUTTER 


CITIZEN’S  DAIRY 

237  Coleman  Street 
BELLEVILLE 


ANGUS  McFEE 

JEWELLERS 
Since  1860 
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Pleased  Patrons  speal ^  well  of  our  Clothes  .  .  . 

•  Our  patrons  come  here  for  Clothes  —  Winter  and  Summer  —  year 
after  year.  Every  morning,  we  begin  the  day  with  the  idea  of  clothing 
men,  students  and  boys  correctly.  We  give  them  better  value  in  clothes 
and  accessories  than  can  be  obtained  elsewhere.  All  goods  in  our  store 
.  .  .  pleasingly  priced. 

QUICK  &  ROBERTSON 

OUTFITTERS 


A  WORD  FROM  HORACE: 
"CARPE  DIEM1 

HE  philosophy  of  life  of  this  great 
Latin  poet  is  very  simple:  Be  con¬ 
tent:  be  modern:  seize  the  present. 

Horace  does  not  exhibit  great  powers 
of  imagination;  he  gives  us  few  new 
ideas  for  he  is  not  a  master  creative 
genius.  He  has  said  common  things 
better,  perhaps,  than  they  may  be  said 
again.  His  happy  phrases  are  like 
4 jewels  give  words  long  that  on  the  out¬ 
stretched  finger  of  all  time,  spark  for¬ 
ever ’.  Horatian  philosophy  is  simple: 

The  cultivation  of  the  habit  of  con¬ 
tentment  is  prboably  best  assigned  to 
some  period  of  adult  life. 

Learning  to  avoid  extremes,  to  be 
moderate,  is  ever  the  task  of  youth. 
Experience  seldom  fails  to  teach  when 
all  else  has  been  of  no  avail. 

But  Carpe  Diem:  that  is  for  all  of  us 
for  all  time.  The  past  is  gone,  it  is 
always  beyond  recall.  No  success  can 
spring  from  vain  or  idle  regret.  Suc¬ 
cess  must  be  built  upon  resolve,  not 
upon  regret.  The  future  may  never 
come.  “Who  knows  if  the  gods  will 
add  to-morrow’s  hours  to  the  total  of 
to-day.’  With  the  past  gone  and  the 
future  uncertain,  the  only  thing  left  for 
us  is  to  make  the  best  use  with  the 
present  that  we  have  within  our  grasp.” 

Put  from  your  thoughts  the  past  what¬ 
ever  it  might  be;  let  go  even  the  future 
with  its  golden  dreams  and  righ  ideas; 
concentrate  your  soul  in  this  burning 
moment.  For  the  man  who  is  true  to 
his  present  is  true  to  his  best,  and  the 


soul  that  wins  the  ground  immediately 
before  it  makes  life  a  triumph.” 

“Carpe  Diem.” 

Kinky. 

*  *  * 

“Yes,”  said  the  great  man,  “I  woke  up 
one  morning  and  found  myself  famous.” 

“It  was  slightly  different  with  me,” 
sighed  the  other.  “I  found  myself  fa¬ 
mous — and  then  I  woke  up.” 

*  *  * 

‘‘Have  you  the  firmness  of  character 
that  enables  a  person  to  go  on  and  do 
his  duty  in  the  face  of  ingratitude,  criti¬ 
cism  and  heartless  ridicule?” 

MacVean — “I  ought  to  have.  I  cooked 

for  a  camping  party  last  summer.” 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Woolley — “They  tell  me  your 
son  is  on  the  college  football  eleven.” 

Mrs.  Moulden — “Yes,  indeed.” 

Mrs.  Woolley — “Do  you  know  what 
position  he  plays?” 

Mrs.  Moulden — “I’m  not  sure,  but  I 
think  he’s  one  of  the  drawbacks.” 

*  *  -X- 

It  was  Johnnie  James’  first  day  at 
school.  He  walked  up  to  Mr.  Mac¬ 
Donald’s  desk  and  announced:  “I  ain’t 
got  no  pencil.” 

Shocked  at  his  expression,  Mr.  Mac¬ 
Donald  exclaimed:  “Oh,  John,  I  have 
no  pencil.” 

A  sympathetic  look  crossed  John’s 

face  and  he  replied,  “You  ain’t  either? 
Well,  we’re  both  in  the  same  fix.” 

*  -X-  * 

Miss  Howard  —  “What  is  a  meta- 
phore?” 

Dick  Orr — “To  keep  cows  in.” 
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ALASKAN  ADVENTURE 

Alaska  and  the  Yukon  is  truly  a  land 
of  contrasts — contrasts  in  physical  char¬ 
acteristics,  in  animal  life  and  vegetation, 
and  in  human  interest.  It  is  a  land  of 
romance,  of  mystery  and  infinite  charm. 
Known  to  the  world  for  its  rich  gold 
deposits,  its  big  game  trophies,  its  silver, 
copper,  fish  and  furs,  it  is  loved  for  its 
history  and  romance,  qualities  not  meas¬ 
ured  in  terms  of  mere  commerce.  It 
lavishes  thrills  and  pleasures  and  for 
those  who  are  tired  from  the  cares  of  the 
world,  it  induces  a  peace  of  mind  and 
breathes  an  air  of  relaxation.  Many 
have  felt  its  spell  and  left  this  magic 
land  refreshed  with  Nature’s  radiant 
beauty. 

Gold  was  its  lure  yesterday,  as  it  is 
to-day  —  golden  sunsets,  gold-tipped 
peaks  at  dawn,  golden  memories  of  new 
friendships,  the  joyous  life  afloat  and 
strange  ports  of  call.  En  route  to  this 
mysterious  land  of  colour,  you  may 
sense  that  attraction,  at  Vancouver, 
Ocean  Falls,  Prince  Rupert,  Juneau  and 
Skagway.  The  lovely  Gardner  and  Lym 
Canada  and  the  famed  Taku  Glacier 
form  majestic  counterparts  of  this  un¬ 
forgettable  adventure. 

You  may  follow  in  the  footsteps  of 
the  prospectors  of  by-gone  days,  view¬ 
ing  the  same  scenes,  and  reliving  their 
romantic  ?  ?  ?  ?  .What  was  necessity 
in  those  “gold  rush”  days  is  to-day  a 
fascinating  experience. 

The  coastal  steamers  journey  along 
the  rugged  shore-line  through  placid 
seas,  protected  from  the  changeable 
moods  of  the  Pacific  by  a  continuous 
chain  of  mountains,  which  in  reality  are 
protruding  peaks  of  sunken  mountains. 

Such  an  adventure  is  truly  one  of 
contrasts,  of  shining  memories  and  of 
valued  associations  in  this  leisure  land 
of  joy. 

H.  Hankinson. 

*X*  *A*  *A* 

“What’s  the  fundamental  difference 
between  a  man  and  a  woman?” 

“A  man  will  pay  $2  for  a  $1  article 
he  wants,  while  a  woman  will  pay  $1 
for  a  $2  article  she  doesn’t  want.” 


Marinello  Shop 

ALL  KINDS  OF  BEAUTY  CULTURE, 
PERMANENT  WAVING  and 
WATER  WAVING 


ELECTROLYSIS  SPECIAL 


Mrs.  E.  Cummins 
Phone  1011  -  212/4  Front  St. 

Belleville. 


OUR  FLOWERS  SAY  IT 
FOR  YOU  ! 

THE  TEMP LER  FLOWER  SHOP 

WM.  G.  ROWLAND 


WE  TELEGRAPH  FLOWERS 
ANYWHERE 


14  Campbell  St.  Phone  1900 

Night  and  Sundays  1437w. 


LAURIE  LEWIS 

THE  BOOK  and  GIFT  SHOP 

FOR 

SCHOOL  SUPPLIES  -  GIFTS 

AND 

“Everything  for  the  Office” 


Lipson  Block  Phone  739 


GO  TO  THE 

“DICKENS” 

Where  they  have  Good  Things 
to  eat. 


Special  Things  for  Special 
Occasions 


215  Front  St. 
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THE  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Limited 

Cordially  invite  you  to  inspect  their  large  and 
complete  stock  of  Fishing  Tackle,  Sporting 
Goods,  Cutlery,  Painter’s  Supplies,  Shelf 
Heavy  and  Builders’  Hardware. 


Comfortable  Rest  Room  For  Ladies 


248-250  Front  St.  Phone  163 


CRAFT  SHOP 

The  craft  shop  of  the  college  has  had 
a  very  successful  year.  Every  time 
ihe  shop  has  been  open,  quite  a  number 
of  boys  have  availed  themselves  of  the 
opportunity  to  create  some  useful  article 
with  their  own  hands. 

The  months  preceding  Christmas  saw 
a  number  of  woodworkers  making  pres¬ 
ents  for  friends  and  relatives.  Even 
some  masters  were  to  he  seen  sawing 
out  name  blocks. 

Many  pieces  of  intricate  bric-a-brac 
have  been  made.  It  has  been  a  credit 
to  the  fellows  for  the  work  and  interest 
they  have  shown  in  making  these 
objects.  Some  of  the  pieces  made  in 
the  shop  this  school  year  include  tie 
racks,  shoe  boxes,  letter  racks,  various 
kinds  of  lamps  such  as  Scotty-dogs, 
floor  lamps,  town  pump,  ratchet  lamp 
and  figure  lamps.  Many  wall  shelves 
now  grace  the  walls  of  students’  rooms. 
A  good  number  of  name  blocks  have 
also  been  made.  Three  or  four  corner 
shelves  were  given  away  as  presents  at 
Christmas  time.  Other  articles  such  as 


picture  frames,  cut-out  figures,  book 
ends,  totem  poles,  reflectors,  end  tables, 
pipe  racks,  coffee  table,  radio  speaker 
baffles,  and  bulletin  boards  were  made. 

Now  for  some  statistics;  the  shop  has 
been  open  on  Monday  and  Thursday 
afternoons  from  4  to  6  p.m.  Since  the 
first  of  the  school  year  in  October  it  has 
been  used  no  less  than  450  times.  The 
shop  has  been  open  Wednesday  and 
Saturday  afternoons  but  no  record  has 
been  taken.  There  is  always  a  group  of 
from  fifteen  to  twenty  persons  in  the 
shop  each  group  day.  On  Saturday 
mornings  it  is  open  for  Grades  IX  and 
X,  where  a  more  advanced  study  and 
use  of  lands  tool  is  made. 

We  hope  that  the  student  body  of 
Albert  have  had  as  much  pleasure  in 
using  the  shop  as  we  have  had  in  help¬ 
ing  them  over  the  rough  spots. 

E.  SUTER. 

♦ 

Joan — “I’m  sorry,  I  quite  forgot  your 
party  last  night.” 

Jill — “Oh!  weren’t  you  there?” 
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Barbara — “What  makes  you  think 
he’s  a  photographer’s  son?” 

Jamie — “Because  his  system  is  to  sit 
in  a  dark  room  and  await  develop¬ 
ments.’’ 

*  -:«■  •» 

Millie  (in  the  pool ) — “Do  you  know 
the  jackknife  dive?’’ 

Lois- — “I’ve  heard  of  it  but  I’ve  never 
been  there.’’ 

*A*  VC  VC 

Mr.  MacDonald — “Ray,  how  much  is 
four  and  four?” 

Ray— “Six.” 

Mr.  MacDonald — “No,  it  isn’t.  Now 
watch  me  closely  and  I’ll  try  to  make 
it  clear.  Suppose  I  lay  an  egg  on  the 
desk  .  .  .” 

Rod  (in  rear) — “Take  him  up,  Ray. 

I  don’t  think  he  can  do  it! 

*  *  *- 

To  miss  a  kiss  is  more  amiss 

Than  it  would  be  to  kiss  a  miss; 

Provided  that  the  kiss  you  miss 

The  miss  herself  would  never  miss. 

With  whom  a  kiss  would  be  amiss, 

You’d  better  always  miss  the  kiss. 


To  Strengthen  Friendships: 

Nothing  carries  with  it  so  much 
good  will  and  lasting  pleasure  as 
the  gift  of  your  portrait.  It’s 
the  personal  remembrance  that’s 
sure  to  be  appreciated  any  time. 


Clarke  Studio 

232  Front  St.  Phone  747 


UPTOWN  BILLIARDS 

Yeotes  and  Trakas,  Props. 

- • - 

BILLIARDS  -  SHOE  SHINE  -  HAT 
CLEANING  -  CIGARS  -  CIGARETTES 
AND  TOBACCOS 


Phone  1536  316  Front  St. 

BELLEVILLE 


Drink 

STUBBY 


ORANGE 
LEMON  LIME 
GRAPE  FRUIT 
GINGER  ALE 


Bottled  by 

FOY  &  IRWIN 

Phone  142  Belleville 


Teacher — “Tell  me  why  we  talk  about 
the  wisdom  of  the  serpent?” 

John — “Because  vou  can’t  pull  its 

le<r  ” 
lcb* 

“May  I  be  excused  from  work  to¬ 
morrow?” 

“Why?” 

“It’s  my  silver  wedding  day.” 

“Great  Scot!  Are  we  to  have  this 
every  twenty-five  years?” 

*  *  * 

Agent — “I  forgot  to  mention  that  in 
this  house  you’re  buying  there  are  two 
very  old  stained  glass  windows.” 

Mr.  Newrich — “That  won’t  matter.  If 
they’re  stained  too  bad  to  be  cleaned  I 
can  put  in  some  new  ones. 

*  *  * 

Little  Winnie  asked  this  question  as 
she  sat  on  her  mother’s  knee: 

“Mother,  why  did  you  marry  daddy?” 
Mother  looked  at  her  sadly  and 
sighed. 

“So  you’ve  begun  to  wonder  too,  have 

O  5? 

you : 
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CONVOCATION 

une  at  last!  And  with  it  the  day  of 
days  at  Albert.  Of  course  it  was 
Convocatoion  day.  Convocation!  The 
word  itself  called  up  excitement  that 
was  unhidden.  The  graduating  class 
waited  nervously  in  the  cloister  to  begin 
their  march  into  the  chapel,  their  last 
official  appearance  in  Albert  College. 

Solemnly  they  hied  into  the  chapel 
and  all  sat  quietly  as  Doctor  Howard 
gave  his  report.  Then  came  the  granting 
of  certificates  —  a  proud  and  happy 
moment  for  those  concerned.  Following 
this  procedure  Mr.  Anglin  made  a  re¬ 
port  of  certificates  awarded  in  the  Con¬ 
servatory. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  afternoon 
was  presented  in  the  valedictory  address 
given  by  Ronald  Mercer.  After  a  solo 
by  Mr.  Anglin,  Doctor  Frank  Langford, 
Secretary  of  the  Board  of  Christian  Edu¬ 
cation,  of  Toronto,  delivered  an  inspir¬ 
ing  address  to  the  students  of  the  col¬ 
lege. 

Appropriately,  the  climax  of  the  after¬ 
noon  was  followed  by  a  presentation 
made  to  the  college  by  Fred  Beatty, 
president  of  the  Class  of  ’39. 

After  the  presentation  of  awards,  a 
luncheon  was  held  in  Ackerman  Hall 
for  parents  and  friends  of  the  students. 

Scholarships,  Prizes,  Medals 
and  Trophies. 

Junior  School 

Cosens  Prize:  Finest  contribution  to 
Residential  and  College  Life — Donald 
James. 

College  Prize:  Greatest  progress  in 
Academic  Work — R.  Semple. 

Housemother’s  Prize:  Neatest  and 
best  kept  room  in  Junior  Residence — 
Jack  Gamsby. 

Chaplin  Scholarship:  Highest  general 
proficiency  in  final  year  of  Public 
School  (residential  students  $50  on  fees) 
— No  award. 

Lower  School 

Dr.  E.  N.  Baker  Prize  in  Religious 
Knowledge  in  Forms  I.  II,  III — Odin 
Melvaer. 

( Please  turn  to  page  48 ) 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

CLARK  &  MILES 


QUALITY  MEATS 


Phone  2100  184  Front  St. 


WARREN-KNIT 

SWEATERS 

Are  Used  Almost  Exclusively 
By  Most  of  Canada's 
Leading  Colleges 


Warren  Bros. 
Limited 

St.  Catharines,  Ont. 


Knitted  Outerwear 
with  a  Reputation 
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Albert  College 
Students 

and  their  Friends 
always  welcome  to  the 

McCarthy  theatre 

“The  Show  Place  of  Belleville” 


CONVOCATION — (Cont’d) 

Bonter  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  any  four  subjects  in  Form  I  —  Max 
Hager. 

Beach  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  any  three  subjects  in  Form  II  — 
Noriene  Frederick. 

Anglin  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  German,  Forms  II  and  III  —  Alan 
Fraser. 

Mabel  Howard  Trophy:  Highest  ac¬ 
ademic  standing  in  Lower  School  (lady 
students  only) — Noriene  Frederick. 

Jeffrey  Scholarship:  Highest  general 
proficiency  (residential  students  in 
Form  I,  $50  on  fees) — Max  Hager. 

Hamar  Scholarship:  Highest  general 
proficiency  (residential  students,  Form 
II,  $50  on  fees) — Barclay  Anderson. 

Middle  School 

Ego  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average  in 
three  papers  of  Form  II — Gordon  Ford. 

Miller  Prize:  Highest  year’s  average 
in  two  of  the  following  subjects  of  Form 
IV,  Chemistry,  Algebra,  Geometry  or 
Physics — H.  William  Hockin. 

R.  E.  Howard  Prize:  Highest  year’s 
average  in  English  and  Ancient  History, 
Form  IV — Pat  Hetherington. 

Dr.  Ellis  Prize:  Highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  Latin  and  French,  Form  IV — H. 
W.  Hockin. 

Ilolgate  Scholarship:  Best  final  paper 
in  Canadian  History  ($25  on  fees)  — 
Ernest  Suter. 

Shaw  Scholarship:  Highest  Profic¬ 
iency  in  Form  IV  (residential  student, 
$50  on  fees) — Pat  Hetherington. 

Dr.  Semple  Trophy;  Highest  acad¬ 
emic  standing  in  at  least  eight  papers  of 
Junior  Matriculation — Pat  Hethering¬ 
ton. 

Upper  School 

Simpson  Prize:  Highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  three  of  Latin,  English,  French, 
History — Stanley  Beacock. 

McMullen  Prize:  Highest  year’s  aver¬ 
age  in  any  three  of  Algebra,  Trigonom¬ 
etry,  Geometry,  Physics,  Chemistry,  Bot¬ 
any,  Zoology — Orde  B.  Ward. 

Lunness-Johnston  Scholarship:  High¬ 
est  general  proficiency  in  Form  V  ($50 
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Tr  udeau 

MOTOR  SALES 

- • - 

FORD,  LINCOLN  and 
MERCURY  DEALERS 


Belleville  -  Picton  -  Stirling 
and  Tiveecl. 


on  fees  to  be  awarded  to  the  student  tak¬ 
ing  second  year  Arts  in  Residence)  — 
Orde  B.  Ward. 

Governor-General’s  Silver  Medal  : 
Highest  average  on  any  six  papers  of 
Senior  Matriculation  of  the  year  of 
award  (no  paper  being  less  than  66  per 
cent) — Stanley  Beacock. 

Business  Administration. 

Schoales’  Prize:  Best  thesis  —  Doris 
Waddell. 

Music. 

Bessie  Handley  Prizes: 

Grade  IV  Harmony  —  Jean  Sharpe 
(honours  in  History  and  Counterpoint). 

Grade  IV  Counterpoint — Lucille  Her¬ 
rington  (honours). 

Grade  V  Piano — Helen  Welsh  (hon¬ 
ours). 

Expression. 

Jessie  B.  Tuite  Prize:  Best  one  act 
play — Harry  Atkinson. 

General. 

Howard  Purchase  Memorial  Aw^rd 
($15  cash)  :  Finest  contribution  to 
Graham  House  Residential  and  College 
Life — Ralph  Musgrove. 

Registrar’s  Prize:  Best  ten  snapshots 
of  College  life,  suitably  mounted — Stan¬ 
ley  Clause. 

Principal’s  Prize:  Religious  and  Cul¬ 
tural  Knowledge,  Forms  IV,  V,  Com¬ 
merce  —  Thorunn  Melvaer,  Esther 
Shields. 

Reverend  J.  McD.  Kerr  Prize:  Oratory 
($25  cash  ) — Joseph  Asp  den. 

Gordon  B.  Ego  Prize:  Best  short  story 
in  “Alibi” — Thorunn  Melvaer. 

Howard  Award:  Presented  to  the 
finest  representative  lady  student  of  Al¬ 
bert  College  for  highest  standing  in 
scholarship,  recreation,  leadership  in 
school  activities  and  personal  character 
— Thorunn  Melvaer. 

Marsh  Award:  Presented  to  the  finest 
representative  male  student  of  Albert 
College  for  highest  standing  in  scholar¬ 
ship,  athletics,  leadership  in  school 
activities  and  personal  character — Carl 
Stewart. 


(Next  page  please) 
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Athletics. 

Athletic  Bars. 

Aquatics — Beacock,  Beatty,  Chamber- 
lain,  Maidens,  Moulden,  Poulter,  Pow¬ 
ell  E. 

Tennis — Mady,  Mercer,  Pascoe,  Ward. 

Track  and  Field  —  Allan,  Burley, 
Campbell,  Crouch,  Fraser,  M.,  Freeman, 
F.,  Freeman,,  Wm.,  Harrison,  Lougheed, 
Mercer,  Moulden,  Partridge,  Poulter, 
Powell,  E.,  Watson,  Weaver,  Wilcox,  B., 
Woolley. 

Basketball  —  Allan,  Austin,  Beatty, 
Byrnes.  Dobbin,  Gamsby,  Harrison, 
Hart.  Hetherington,  Little,  Maidens, 
Moulden,  Partridge,  Powell,  Stewart, 
Ward,  Warrell,  Watson,  White,  Woolley. 

Hockey — Brown,  Campbell,  Finlay, 
Freeman,  F.,  Harrison,  Lougheed, 
Loveys,  Moulden,  Partridge,  Stewart, 
Warrell,  White,  Woolley. 

Rugby  —  Allan,  Austin,  Blackman, 
Burrows,  Byrnes,  Downing.  Freeman,  F., 
Hagyard,  Harrison,  Lougheed,  Loveys, 
Maidens,  Moulden,  Partridge,  Stevens, 
Suzuki,  Warrell,  Watson,  White,  Wool- 
ley. 

Athletic  Awards. 

Howard  Trophy:  Swimming  Champ¬ 
ion — Alfred  Roy  Moulden. 

Tip  Top  Trophy:  Tennis  Champion — 
Orde  Burr  Ward. 

Class  ’31  Trophy:  Track  and  Field 
Champion — Wm.  Ross  Harrison. 

Beach  Trophy:  Cross  Country  Run 
Champion — Wm.  James  Freeman. 

Gould  Trophy:  Table  Tennis  Cham¬ 
pion — -John  Leonard  Gamsby. 

Badminton  Trophy:  Badminton 
Champion — Orde  Burr  Ward. 

House  League  Champions  —  The 
Smashers,  Ronald  Mercer,  Captain. 

Collge  Colours  —  The  “A” 

For  Conspicuous  Contribution  to  the 
College  Life  of  the  College — Alfred  Roy 
Moulden,  Thomas  Edwin  Woolley, 
James  Harvie  Allan,  Donald  Lloyd 
Blackman,  Kenneth  Vernon  Lougheed, 
Frederick  Saunby  Beatty,  James  Carl¬ 
ton  Stewart,  Ralph  Walton  Musgrove, 
Floyd  Squire  Freeman,  Orde  Burr  Ward, 
Patrick  Michael  Hetherington,  Edward 
Mallory  Powell. 
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Graduating  Class. 

The  graduating  class  was  composed  of 
the  following: 

Atkinson,  Harry,  Albert  College; 
Beacock,  Stanley,  Elmvale,  Ontario; 
Beatty,  Fred,  Fergus,  Ontario;  Brown, 
Bruce,  Schreiber,  Ontario;  Finlay,  Jack, 
Toronto,  Ontario;  Fisher,  Marion,  Belle¬ 
ville,  Ontario;  Freeman,  Wm.  J.,  Strat¬ 
ford,  Ontario;  French,  Harry,  Ottawa, 
Ontario;  Little,  Lewis,  Trenton,  Ontario; 
Macdonald,  Howard,  Lancaster,  On¬ 
tario;  Mady,  David,  Garson  Mine,  On¬ 
tario;  Melvaer,  Thorunn,  Chuquicamata. 
Chile;  Mercer,  Ronald,  Plymouth,  Mont¬ 
serrat,  B.W.L;  Pascoe,  Robert,  Creight¬ 
on  Mine,  Ontario;  Simmons,  Wayne, 
Trenton,  Ontario;  Ward,  Orde  Burr, 
Picton,  Ontario;  Whiteman,  Margaret, 
Picton,  Ontario;  Wilson,  Bruce,  Tren- 
on,  Ontario;  Wilson,  Helen,  Vancouver, 
B.C.;  Woolley,  Thom  as,  London,  On¬ 
tario. 

E.  Burley. 


CONVOCATION  DANCE 

HE  Convocation  of  June  8,  1939, 
was  followed  by  a  dance,  a  last 
gesture  of  the  Faculty  to  the  students  of 
38  and  ’39.  On  this  last  evening  of  the 
school  year,  all  showed  a  spirit  of 
happiness  mixed  with  a  little  sadness. 
Friends  were  breaking  contact  for  per¬ 
haps  a  few  months  or  years.  However, 
everyone  had  a  thoroughly  enjoyable 
evening  of  dancing  to  the  music  of  Ollie 
Wager,  but  throughout  there  was  an 
undercurrent  of  memories  of  a  year  of 
friendship  and  happiness  within  the 
walls  of  Albert. 

E.  H.  B. 

*  -Sf  * 

He  was  relating  his  adventures  to  his 
fiancee.  “I  had  to  hack  my  way  through 
almost  impenetrable  jungle,”  he  said, 
“chopping,  slashing  at  thick  under¬ 
growth  and  trees.” 

“Oh,  George,”  said  she,  “you’ll  be  an 
expert  at  weeding  the  garden.” 


WE  WON’T  KICK 

O  N 

JAMAICA  DRY  or  PEPSI  COLA 

J.  B.  IVES  BOTTLING  WORKS  —  BELLEVILLE 
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Vtrtnm  Gallop 

IN  THE 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 


Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  “ jor  the  general 
education  of  youth  in  the  various  branches  of 
Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles” . 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University  of 
Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  degrees 
of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  admission 
to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Medicine. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women’s  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College 
Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students  in  Arts,  and  for 
limited  number  of  men  students  enrolled  in  other  colleges  and  faculties. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 


SOCIAL  EVENTS 

N  the  first  Friday  after  school 
opened  in  September  a  number  of 
girls  from  downtown  were  invited  up  to 
Albert  to  attend  a  party.  Folk  dances, 
games,  and  modern  dances  were  the 
order  of  the  evening.  This  was  a  good 
way  of  starting  off  the  year  with  the 
results  that  there  has  been  two  Saturday 
night  dances  and  the  Hallowe’en  dance. 

Friday,  October  29,  1939. 

The  big  day  has  arrived  —  everybody 
is  a-dither,  the  girls  are  discussing  hair 
styles  —  boys,  well  they  are  just  dis¬ 
cussing  the  gals.  The  dance  was  to 
commence  at.  8:30  in  the  evening  but  of 
course  no  one  wanted  to  be  first  there¬ 
fore  they  all  waited  and  came  at  nine. 
Ackerman  Hall  was  decorated  in  a  real 
Hallowe’en  garb.  Mr.  Schoales  had 
attended  to  that.  The  Commodores  piped 
out  some  lively  tunes  and  the  the  boys 
and  girls  took  up  Kay  Kyser’s  saying, 
“Come  on  students,  let’s  dance”  in  real 
style.  Dr.  Howard,  Mrs.  Howard,  Miss 
Tuite,  and  Mrs.  McMullen  greeted  us 
when  we  entered  the  Hall.  But  alas, 


dear  diary,  time  and  tide  waits  for  no 
man,  and  the  dance  was  soon  over. 
Saturday,  October  30.  1939. 

It’s  now  one  o’clock  in  the  morning 
and  the  male  students  of  Albert  have  all 
returned  home  to  Graham  Hall  (at  least 
most  of  them) . 

Saturday,  November  11,  1939. 

Ackerman  Hall  was  again  the  scene  of 
dancing.  Music  by  “Doc  Fuz-Muz”  and 
his  tuneful  rhythm-makers  started  at 
eight  and  lasted  through  ’til  eleven.  A 
new  dance  committee  was  inaugurated 
at  this  affair  and  it  proved  very  suc¬ 
cessful.  “Ask  the  boys  who  attended.” 
A  good  number  of  couples  attended  and 
tripped  the  light  fantastic  —  too  bad 
more  didn’t  attend  these  affairs,  diary. 
Saturday,  December  2,  1939. 

It  was  a  queer  day.  Imagine,  diary, 
no  snow  yet.  However,  a  few  couples 
came  up  to  the  dance  planned  for  them 
in  Ackerman  Hall.  This  time  only 
punch  was  served  .  .  .  oh,  yes.  E.  J. 
had  to  go  down  town  about  half  time  to 
get  cups.  There  was  talk  about  the 
Christmas  holidays  because  they  were 
only  eighteen  days  away. 
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Dick  (during  quarrel) — “Now  I  know 
why  women  are  called  birds.” 

Helen— “Oh,  why  is  that?” 

Dick  —  “Because  they  are  always 
chirping.” 

Helen — “That’s  on  account  of  the 
worms  we  pick  up.” 

# *  *  * 

Eric — “Dancing  is  in  my  blood,  you 
know.” 

Evelyn — “Well,  you  must  have  poor 
circulation,  as  it  hasn’t  reached  your 
feet  yet.” 

-X-  -X-  * 

“Do  you  think  our  boy  will  leave 
footprints  on  the  sands  of  time?” 

“He’d  leave  ’em  anywhere.  Ju9t  look 
out  in  the  hall.” 

•X*  -X*  •  • 

The  word  kiss  appeared  in  a  sentence 
and  Bruce  Orr  was  asked  to  parce  it — 
here  is  his  account  of  it: 

“This  word  is  a  noun  but  it  is  often 
used  as  a  conjunction.  It  is  never  de¬ 
clined,  and  it  is  more  common  than 
proper.  It  is  not  singular  but  it  is 
generally  used  in  the  plural.  It  agrees 
with  me.” 


TROPHY-CRAFT 

LIMITED 

CLASS  PINS 
CRESTS 
MEDALS 
TROPHIES 
PRIZE  RIBBONS 

102  Lombard  St., 
Toronto. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE 


y  EX! 

SCHOOL  BOOKS,  SUPPLIES 


AUTHORIZED  TEXT  BOOKS 


Underwood ,  Royal,  Remington, 
L.  C.  Smith  and  Corona 
Type  iv  riters 
(Rental  $1  per  week,  $3  per  month) 

- • - 

MATRICULATION  HELPS 
OF  ALL  KINDS 

(Ask  or  Send  for  Catalogue) 

- • - 

FOUNTAIN  PENS 


GREETING  CARDS  FOR 
ALL  OCCASIONS 


THE  JAMES  TEXTS 

Educational  Publishers 
183  Front  St.  -  Belleville  -  Phone  892 


“That  new  hat  makes  your  lace  look 
short,  dear.” 

“Well,  it’s  made  my  husband’s  face 

look  long  enough,  anyway.” 

*  *  * 

A  breakfast  guest  at  the  White  House 
during  the  Coolidge  administration  was 
astonished  to  see  the  President  pour  his 
coffee  into  the  saucer.  The  guest  fol¬ 
lowed  suit.  The  President  added  cream 
and  sugar  in  the  saucer  and  tasted  the 
mixture  with  his  spoon.  The  guest  was 
about  to  do  likewise  when  Mr.  Coolidge 
set  the  saucer  on  the  floor  for  his  dog. 

“Ali,  how  did  master  get  on  at  the 
shoot  to-day?” 

“He  shot  wonderfully,  Sahib,  but 

Allah’s  blessing  was  on  the  animals.” 

*  *  * 

The  nervous  passenger  approached 
the  captain  timidly.  “What  would  hap¬ 
pen,”  she  asked,  “if  we  struck  a  large 
iceberg?” 

“The  iceberg  would  pass  along  as  if 
nothing  had  happened,"  replied  the 
captain.  The  old  lady  was  very  much 
relieved. 
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THE 

THE  "AT  HOME"  WEEK-END 

UK  annual  “at  home”  dance  was 
held  in  Ackerman  Hall  on  March 
the  first  of  the  present  year.  The  pat¬ 
ronesses,  Mrs.  Bert  Howard,  Mrs.  T.  C. 
McMullen  and  Miss  J.  B.  Tuite  received 

the  guests  as  they  entered  the  hall. 
About  eighty-five  couples  attended  the 
dance.  Guests  from  Regiopolis,  Picton, 
Trenton  and  Belleville  Collegiate  mixed 
with  the  college  students  and  ex¬ 
students.  We  were  particularly  glad  to 
see  the  students  of  other  years:  Bill 
Hockin,  Harvey  Allen,  David  Mady, 
John  Campbell,  Wayne  Simmons,  Fred 
Beatty,  Jack  Finlay,  Bob  Rutherford, 
Fred  Newman,  Joe  Clark,  Lloyd  Short¬ 
en,  Harold  Kennedy,  Doreen  Bryant, 
Betty  Weaver,  Jim  Seymour,  Jack  Storr 
and  Hughie  Hanlan. 

A  spirit  of  freedom  greater  than  at 
any  previous  dance  was  prevalent 
throughout  the  evening.  The  hall  was 
tastefully  decorated.  The  bandshell  was 
hung  with  a  lattice  work  of  green  and 
yellow  streamers  and  side  lights  were 
covered  with  the  letters  A.  C.  in  bright, 
lighted  colours. 

There  were  two  suppers  served  during 
the  mid-evening  while  the  dancing  went 
on  as  usual.  Miss  Carthew  is  to  be  con¬ 
gratulated  on  the  supper  —  chicken 
patties,  salad  and  ice  cream  and  cake  in 
college  colours.  The  evening  seemed  to 
be  cut  short  by  the  strains  of  the  “At 
Home”  waltz  and  the  guests  fled  re¬ 
luctantly  from  our  nineteen  hundred 
and  forty  “at  home”. 


John  Kikes  Prop.  Telephone  1547 

BEST  COFFEE  IN  THE  CITY 
UP-TO-DATE  SODA  FOUNTAIN 

THE  LONDON  LUNCH 

The  Most  Up-to-date  Restaurant  in 
the  City. 

174  FRONT  ST.  -  BELLEVILLE 
“Everything  First  Class” 

Meals  at  all  hours  -  Open  day  and  night 
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SATURDAY. 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Simpson  served  breakfast 
to  the  ex-students  that  had  returned  and 
their  associates  of  former  years  from 
ten  o’clock  until  eleven-thirty.  The  boys 
would  certainly  wish  to  thank  Mrs. 
Simpson  for  such  an  enjoyable  break¬ 
fast. 

At  four  in  the  afternoon  Mrs.  Bert 
Howard  held  a  tea  for  the  ex-students 
in  her  apartment.  While  the  guests  were 
enjoying  themselves  Don  Blackman  and 
Pete  Ostrosser  came  in  to  join  the  happy 
gathering.  The  guests  left  at  five-thirty 
although  the  supper  meal  in  the  dining 
hall  held  no  attraction  for  the  boys 
after  Mrs.  Howard  s  tea. 

The  old  boys  and  girls  accompanied 
the  hockey  team  to  Norwood  when  they 
held  them  to  a  3-0  win  and  the  Bay  of 
Quinte  and  C.O.S.S.A.  championship. 
The  guests  left  on  Sunday  and  Monday 
morning  after  a  stay  at  their  old  sur¬ 
roundings  and  the  parting  made  us  feel 
that  end  of  the  year  spirit  when  the 
crowd  gradually  dwindles  away  into  the 
holiday.  P.  Hetherington. 


MOORE  &  BONTER 

CIGAR  STORE 

TOBACCOS 

SUNDRIES 

MAGAZINES 


BARBER  SHOP 

Front  St.  Belleville 


LESLIE'S  SHOE  STORE 

Complete  Line  of  MODERN  SHOES 
and  LUGGAGE  FOR  Every 
College  Requirement. 


Sole  Agents  for  Dr.  LOCKE  SHOES 
of  Wiliamlsburg,  Ont. 


255  Front  Street  Belleville 
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SHOES  of  QUALITY 

FOR 

MEN  AND  LADIES 


Phone  919  242  Front  St. 


LITERARY 

The  Albert  College  Literary  Society 
has  had  two  presidents  this  year. 
Ted  Burley  was  elected  president  of  the 
‘"Lit1  and  Literary  Convener  on  the 
Student  Council  for  the  corresponding 
period.  It  was  Ted  s  policy  to  develop 
and  promote  talent  from  within  the 
school  in  carrying  the  activities  of  the 
Society. 

With  this  policy  in  mind  a  variety 
programme  was  planned  and  put  on. 
It  featured  the  musical  talents  of  Messrs. 
Buchanan,  Powell,  Hollinger,  Julian 
and  others.  Needless  to  say  it  was 
greatly  enjoyed  by  all,  including  those 
who  took  part. 

Due  to  circumstances  which  proved 
unavoidable  it  was  found  impossible  to 
hold  any  further  meetings  in  the  first 
term. 

Eric  Jones  succeeded  Ted  as  president 
and  I-iterary  representative  on  the  Stud¬ 
ent  Council  for  the  second  term.  He 
followed  Ted’s  policy  of  building  up  his 
programmes  with  Albert  talent. 
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The  first  programme  of  the  second 
term  was  a  quizz  programme  entitled 
"  We  Quizz  You  Fizz”  and  starred  the 
original  ""Doc”  Fuzz  Muzz.  It  was  car¬ 
ried  out  similarly  to  Kay  Kyser’s  pop¬ 
ular  programme,  the  music  being  pro¬ 
vided  by  recordings  and  the  show  was 
"'broadcast”  over  Doc’s  new  public  ad¬ 
dress  system.  Edith  ‘"Wacky”  Joynt  won 
the  prize  as  the  best  informed  contest¬ 
ant.  After  the  broadcast  the  studio 
audience  dined  and  danced. 

At  the  time  of  the  “Alibi”  going  to 
press  three  other  programmes  had  been 
drawn  up  and  arrangements  made  for 
their  presentation. 

April  5,  1940 — A  recital  of  the  ad¬ 
vance  students  from  the  Conservatory, 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Anglin. 

April  26,  1940 — Oratorical  contests 
supported  by  tbe  Glee  Club  and  other 
school  talent. 

May  10,  1940 — A  fun-nite  in  the  gym. 

The  members  of  the  executive  would 
like  to  thank  all  those  who  took  part  in 
the  meetings  for  their  support  and  hope 
that  the  meetings  were  enjoyed. 

Executive — Miss  J.  B.  Tuite,  Hon¬ 
orary  President;  Directors,  Ted  Burley 
and  Eric  Jones;  Advisor,  R.  A.  Finney; 
Assisting  Committee,  Mary  Stephenson 
and  Bryson  Donnan. 

E.  Jones. 

-X-  *  -X- 

Teacher — “Now,  Freddie,  explain  the 
difference  between  sufficient  and 
enough.” 

Freddie — “If  mother  helps  me  to  cake 
I  get  sufficient.  If  I  help  myself  I  get 
enough.” 


NEW  CENTRAL 

BARBER  SHOP 

Naphan  &  Sherry,  Props. 


“ — years  of  experience 
have  been  our  teacher ” 


178  Front  St.  -  Belleville,  Ont. 
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THE  CHRISTMAS  BANQUET 

N  December  the  nineteenth,  1939, 
the  students  of  Albert  College  had 
their  first  real  taste  of  the  Christmas 
season.  Half  an  hour  later  than  usual 
all  assembled  in  the  dining  hall.  In¬ 
stantly,  one  was  struck  by  the  serene 
beauty  of  the  scene.  The  lights  were 
dimmer  than  usual  ,and  the  hall  was 
filled  with  a  low  murmur.  The  polished 
tables,  tastefully  decorated,  gleamed  in 
the  lamplight,  showing  to  advantage  the 
beautiful  centre-pieces  of  fruits. 

At  the  heads  of  various  tables  sat 
members  of  the  Board  of  Governors, 
lending  an  air  of  dignity  to  the  function. 
At  the  end  of  the  hall,  the  faculty  added 
their  bit  to  the  scene  of  festive  gayety. 
At  the  extreme  end  of  the  room,  on  a 


dais,  the  head  table  was  located.  From 
here  came  the  remarks  of  interest  to 
those  present. 

After  Dr.  H  oward  had  expressed  his 
and  the  best  wishes  of  the  Faculty,  Mr. 
Morrison  spoke  briefly  and  brilliantly 
on  behalf  of  the  Board  of  Governors. 
For  once  during  the  year,  the  memory 
haunted  halls  of  Albert  were  silent  as 
all  listened  to  the  words  of  those  who 
spoke. 

Finally,  after  the  waiters  in  gleaming 
white  coats  had  marched  in  army  pre¬ 
cision  to  their  table,  each  carrying  his 
dinner  on  an  upraised  hand,  came  the 
piece  de  resistance  of  the  evening.  None 
other  than  Santa  Claus  himself  popped 
from  a  huge  Christmas  cracker  as  it  was 
carried  to  the  head  table.  Here  the  fun 


began.  Gales  of  laughter  echoed  through 
the  room  as  gifts  were  distributed  and 
opened. 

A  beautiful  dinner,  beautifully  ar¬ 
ranged  by  Miss  Carthew  was  ended  in  a 
delightful  fashion.  At  last  the  Christmas 
season  was  officially  opened  as  the 
guests  arose  from  the  tables,  joining  a 
kaliedescope  of  moving  colours,  and  left 
for  the  programme  to  follow. 

E.  H.  B. 

*  *  * 

Sally — “Dad,  I  want  you  to  help  me 
do  something  about  Hal.” 

Dad — “Now  what?  Want  to  marry 
that  young  rascal,  I  suppose.” 

Sally — “No  dad,  we  were  secretly 
married  a  month  ago.  I  want  you  to 
help  me  get  a  divorce.” 


SHOP  at  ZELLER’S 

—  IT  PAYS 


M.  D.  WYMAN, 
Manager  in  Belleville. 


238-240  Front  Street 


A  young  woman  and  a  handsome  farm 
lad  were  walking  along  a  road.  The 
lad  was  carrying  a  large  pail  on  his 
back,  holding  a  chicken  in  one  hand,  a 
cane  in  the  other  and  leading  a  goat. 
The  pair  approached  a  dark  lane. 

Said  the  girl — “I’m  afraid  to  walk 
here  with  you.  You  might  kiss  me.” 

Said  the  lad — “H  ow  could  I  with  all 
these  things  in  my  hands?” 

“Well,  you  might  stick  the  cane  in 
the  ground,  tie  the  goat  to  it,  and  put 
the  chicken  under  the  pail.” 

*  -K- 

“Does  your  wife  always  have  her  own 

O  ?? 

way : 

“I’ll  say  she  does.  Why  she  writes 
her  diary  a  week  ahead  of  time!” 


THE  ALIBI 


57 


COMPLIMENTS  OF  THE 

BELMONT 

RESTAURANT 

BELLEVILLE 

289  Front  St.  Phone  1293-M 


THE  SKI  CLUB 

lbert’s  ski  club  has  been  in  exist¬ 
ence  for  the  past  three  years. 
Each  year  a  marked  improvement  has 
been  noted  both  in  the  number  of  mem¬ 
bers  and  in  the  skiing  facilities.  This 
year  we  were  again  able  to  obtain  the 
use  of  a  skiing  terrain  at  Wallbridge 
through  the  co-operation  of  Mr.  Clem 
Ketcheson  and  one  of  the  other  Mr. 
Ketchesons  of  Wallbridge,  the  latter  a 
most  gracious  and  understanding  man 
gave  us  permission  to  use  his  land  after 
we  had  unknowingly,  already  done  so. 

This  year  the  club  had  a  membership 
of  about  thirty  students  plus  a  few 
honorary  members  and  their  cars.  The 
membership  this  year  would  have  been 
far  greater  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  such 
people  as  Buchanan,  Lougheed  and 
Bonnan.  This  noble  trio  broke  so  many 
skis  on  the  largest  mountains  in  our 
‘'Little  Switzerland”  that  the  rest  of  us 
gave  up  hope  of  ever  skiing  again  for 
fear  we  would  be  the  next  victim  of  a 
borrowed  pair  of  skis. 

This  year  we  had  many  small  hikes 
and  one  big  one.  They  were  all  a  great 
success.  Lots  of  people  trying  to  kill 
trees,  others  seeing  if  skis  were  as  strong 
as  trees.  In  all  the  season  was  most 
successful.  The  girls  are  very  good 
skiers. 

For  the  1940-41  season  we  have  great 
and  wonderful  plans.  More  new  trails 
will  be  cut,  the  jump  enlarged  and  the 
sugar-house  snow-roofed.  At  this  time 
on  behalf  of  the  1939-40  committee  I 
would  like  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks  to 


FOR  CLOTHING 
AND  FURNISHINGS 
THAT  SUIT 

GO  TO 

SHAW’S 

Men’s  Wear 


last  year’s  committee  and  all  the  willing 
helpers  who  did  so  much  to  improve  the 
ground  at  Wallbridge  for  us  to  break 
our  skis  and  necks  on.  I  would  also 
like  to  thank  the  two  Mr.  Ketchesons  of 
Wallbridge  .  .  .  their  co-operation  was 
greatly  appreciated. 

Ski  Club  Committee  For  1939-40 

President — T.  Powell. 

Vice-President — D.  Buchanan. 

Secretary-Treasurer — D.  Partridge. 

Sports  Committee  —  T.  Melvasr,  E. 
Joint,  R.  H  art,  G.  Chamberlain. 

Trails  Committee  —  H.  Powell,  R. 
Musgrove,  T.  Woolley,  H.  French,  V. 
Lougheed. 

T.  Powell. 


Confucius  say: 

The  thing  to  do, 

Is  shop  where  you're 
Invited  to. 


The  Houston  Company 
Limited 

(Wholesale  and  Retail) 

BUILDING  MATERIALS 

Belleville,  Ont. 


58 


THE 


ALIBI 


DELANEY 

EXCLUSIVE  FURRIERS 

“ The  House  of  Style  -  Where 
Quality  Dominates ” 

Eur  Repairs,  Storage  and 
Cleaning 

17  Campbell  Street 
Belleville.  Phone  797 


(^sf®  NAMES 


(Woven  on  Fine  Combric  Tape) 

FOR  MARKING  CLOTHING  AND 
LINEN— SAVE  CONFUSION  AND 
LAUNDRY  LOSSES 

12  doz.  $3  —  6  doz.  $2  —  3  doz.  $1.50 
TRIAL  OFFER:  Send  15c  for  one  dozen 
of  your  own  first  name  and  sample 
tube  of  NO-SO  CEMENT. 

J.  &  J.  CASH,  Inc. 

80  Grier  Street  :  Belleville,  Ont. 


B.  W.  BROWN’S 

SHOE  REPAIRING 

VULCA-SOLING 

No  Nails  -  No  Stitches  -  No  Squeaks 


10  Campbell  St.  4  Bridge  St. 

Phone  1317  Phone  779 

BELLEVILLE 


Compliments  of 

TOM’S  LAUNDRY 

BRIDGE  ST.  W. 


A  young  soldier  was  piling  sand  bags 
round  a  section  of  the  barracks,  when 
an  onlooker  asked,  “Why  that  corner 
only  ?” 

“Ssh,”  said  the  soldier,  “this  is  where 

the  canteen  is.” 

*  •«■  * 

Harry  French — “I’m  so  pleased  its  not 
good  form  to  wear  a  watch  with  a  dress 
suit.” 

Milt  Lake— “Why?” 

Harry  French — “Because  I  never  have 
my  watch  and  my  dress  suit  at  the  same 
time.” 

*  *  -X- 

Pascoe — “I  tell  you  it  was  that  long. 
I  never  saw  such  a  fish.” 

Jones — “I  believe  you.” 

#  *  * 

Burley — “I  always  do  my  hardest 
work  before  breakfast.” 

Buchanan — “What’s  that?” 

Burley — “Getting  up.” 

Dick  Orr — “Lend  me  $10.” 

Brisbin— “I  have  only  $5.” 

Dick  Orr — “Well,  then  let  me  have 

the  $5  and  you’ll  still  owe  me  $5.” 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Stabler  {to  Boh  Pascoe  on  cam¬ 
pus) — “I’m  sorry  I  find  we  have  kept 
you  here  two  hours  too  long.” 

Pascoe — “That’s  all  right,  sir,  knock 
it  off  next  time.” 

Mr.  Macdonald  —  “Mady,  spell 
weather.” 

Mady — “W-e-t-t-h-e-r.” 

Mr.  Macdonald — “Well,  Mady,  that’s 

certainly  the  worst  spell  of  weather 

we’ve  had  for  some  time.” 

*  *  * 

“I  can’t  sleep,”  wailed  a  voice  in  his 
ear  as  Dr.  Moulden  got  out  of  bed  to 
answer  the  telephone  at  three  in  the 
morning. 

Alf  Moulden  {in  ten  years ) — “Hold 

the  wire,”  said  Alf  crustily,  “and  I’ll 

sing  you  a  lullaby.” 

*  *  * 

‘What  makes  you  think  you  are  quali¬ 
fied  for  a  position  in  the  Diplomatic 
Corps,”  demanded  the  examiner. 

“Well,”  answered  the  applicant  mod¬ 
estly,  “I’ve  been  married  twenty  years 
and  my  wife  still  thinks  I  have  a  sick 
friend.” 
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THE 

CHRISTMAS  PAGEANT 

During  this  )ear  the  college  choir  has 
rendered  a  fine  service  to  the  Sunday 
morning  chapel  services  from  mere 
meetings  to  worship  services. 

The  night  of  the  Christmas  banquet 
the  choir  under  the  direction  of  the 
leader,  Harry  Atkinson,  presented  in  the 
Memorial  Chapel,  the  story  of  Christ¬ 
mas  in  pageant  and  song. 

The  evening’s  presentation  opened 
with  a  candle  light  processional.  The 
choir  entered  the  dimly-lit  chapel  sing¬ 
ing  “The  First  Nowell’’  and  then  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  the  chapel  balcony. 

The  cantata-pageant  opened  with  a 
solo  by  Ron  Mercer,  baritone,  dealing 
with  the  prophecy  of  Christ’s  birth. 

The  pageants  depicted  on  the  stage 
were  “The  Shepherd’s  Vision”,  and  the 
“Wise  Men’s  Search  for  the  Babe”; 
“the  Nativity”  and  “Final  Adoration  of 
Shepherds  and  Wise  Men”. 

The  choir  sang  appropriate  music 
during  the  pageant  and  at  the  final 
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adoration  scene,  Miss  Phyllis  May  sang 
the  beautiful  “Come  Unto  Him”  from 
the  “Messiah”  by  Handel. 

Solos  were  sung  by  Lois  Buskard, 
Bill  McVean,  Ted  Powell  and  Harry 
Atkinson.  Miss  Jessie  B.  Tuite  was  the 
narrator  and  in  a  very  effective  way  knit 
together  pageant  and  song. 

Those  in  the  pageant  were: 

Miss  Ruth  Howard  (Mary),  Mr.  E. 
Stabler  (Joseph),  Mr.  N.  A.  Beach 
(King  Herod),  Pat  Hetherington,  Owen 
Weaver,  Eugene  Chamberlain  (Wise 
Men),  Helen  Powell  (The  Angel). 

Lome  Brown,  Gordon  Ford,  Jack 
Burrows  and  Jim  Brisbin  were  shep¬ 
herds. 

The  evening  could  not  have  been  the 
success  it  was  had  it  not  been  for  the 
fine  work  of  Ralph  Musgrove  in  charge 
of  stage  lighting;  Bob  Craig,  Wilf 
Downing  and  Tom  Woolley  who  super¬ 
vised  the  stage  settings  and  the  changing 
of  scenery. 

H.  Atkinson. 
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STUDENT  CHRISTIAN 
MOVEMENT 

T  the  outset  of  the  school  year,  a 
committee  consisting  of  all  those 
students  intending  to  enter  the  ministry 
was  formed  at  the  suggestion  of  Dr. 
Howard.  This  committee  was  to  help 
in  arranging  the  Sunday  morning 
chapel  services,  and  other  work  of  the 
department,  until  such  time  as  an  S.C.M. 
director  could  be  elected.  This  com¬ 
mittee  has  continued  to  function 
throughout  the  year  with  the  director  of 
the  S.C.M.  as  chairman  and  deserves 
much  credit  for  its  interest  and  work  in 
all  worship  services. 

A  definite  effort  has  been  made  this 
year  to  increase  the  worshipfulness  of 
the  Sunday  morning  services.  To  this 
end  a  definite  order  of  service  has  been 
followed.  The  choir,  first  under  Miss 
Greer  and,  from  Christmas,  under  Harry 
Atkinson,  has  improved  and  brightened 
the  service  by  their  rendering  of 
anthems,  responses,  and  the  closing 
vesper.  At  this  time  the  department 
would  like  to  thank  both  Harry  and  the 
choir  for  their  splendid  work. 

A  choir  railing  and  curtain  were 
obtained  by  the  joint  efforts  of  the 
school,  Students’  Council  and  Mrs. 
Howard  who  so  generously  gave  of  her 
time  and  sewing  machine.  To  further 
improve  the  services  a  hymn  board  is 
being  made  by  Mr.  Suter  to  facilitate 
the  finding  of  hymns  during  all  services. 

Through  a  gift  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E. 
B.  Warner  of  Montreal,  the  school  was 
able  to  replace  the  aging  hymn  hooks 
with  the  new  Canadian  Youth  Hymnal 
which  have  introduced  into  our  singing 
many  new  hymns  and  also  some  old 
favorites  not  in  the  other  books. 

Throughout  the  year,  during  the  week 
day  chapel  periods,  Dr.  Howard  and 
members  of  the  faculty  have  presented 
interesting  Bible  characters  and  teach¬ 
ings.  At  Sunday  chapel  such  speakers 
as  Judge  De  Roche,  who  spoke  on  the 
“Holy  Land  ”,  Doctor  McMullen,  Mr. 
Beach,  Dr.  Howard,  Rev.  Foreman,  Rev. 
McClintock  and  Rev.  Newman  have 


brought  enlightening  and  challenging 
messages. 

In  November,  the  Co-Ed  Society  took 
a  Sunday  service  at  which  the  girls  con¬ 
ducted  the  service  and  Miss  R.  Howard 
spoke.  On  April  14th  and  on  Mother’s 
Day  the  Co-Eds  are  scheduled  to  take 
charge  of  the  services  and  continue  the 
high  standard  of  the  first.  A  special 
Christmas  service  was  held  Dec.  17  at 
which  Miss  Tuite  told  the  story  of  k*The 
Youngest  Thief”,  which  was  enjoyed  by 
all.  After  the  Christmas  banquet  on 
Dec.  19th  at  8  p.m.  in  Memorial  Chapel 
the  choir  under  Harry  Atkinson  in  con¬ 
junction  with  Miss  Tuite  presented  an 
original  cantata  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Board  of  Governors  and  special  guests. 
The  reception  of  this  performance  war¬ 
rants  a  continuance  of  the  custom  each 
Christmas  if  at  all  possible. 

Special  Easter  and  closing  day  ser¬ 
vices  have  been  planned  at  which  special 
music  and  speakers  will  be  presented. 

Once  each  month  the  college  has 
attended  the  evening  service  of  one  of 
the  city  churches.  By  the  end  of  May 
each  of  the  churches  will  have  been 
visited  at  least  once  by  students  and 
faculty  as  a  group.  At  several  of  these 
services  members  of  the  Student  Council 
and  Theology  Committee  have  taken 
part. 

Each  student  going  in  for  the  min¬ 
istry  enrolled  in  the  college  has  a  Sun¬ 
day  connection  with  some  church  out¬ 
side  of  the  school.  Several  have  Sun¬ 
day  School  classes,  others  work  the  mis¬ 
sions,  and  two  have  regular  Sunday 
appointments. 

This  year  has  been  an  excellent  one  so 
far  in  regard  to  the  work  of  the  S.C.M. 
We  hope  it  will  continue  to  be  so.  Ef¬ 
forts  are  being  made  to  improve  our 
services  still  further  and  arrange  a  more 
ambitious  program  for  the  remaining 
weeks. 

At  this  time  the  department  would 
like  to  thank  all  those  who  have  so 
generously  given  of  time  and  effort  in 
the  carrying  out  of  our  work,  whether  as 
speaker,  singer,  or  unseen  helper. 

R.  Craig. 
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WOTTENS  LIMITED 
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Boxing  Instructor  ( after  first  lesson) 
—“Now  Bob,  have  you  any  questions  to 
ask?” 

Bob  Craig  [dazed) — “Yes,  how  much 
is  your  correspondence  course.” 

Sambo  had  found  a  job  for  the  week 
on  a  railroad  section  gang,  and  was  tak¬ 
ing  leave  of  his  family  when  his  wife 
came  to  the  door. 

“Come  back,  Sam,  you  hasn’t  cut  a 
stick  of  wood  fo’  de  stove,  and  you’ll  be 
"one  for  a  week.” 

O 

Sam  turned  and  replied,  “Honey, 
what's  de  mattah?  You-all  talks  as 
though  ah  was  takin’  de  axe  with  me.” 

Two  elderly  ladies  were  entering  a 
cabin  plane  for  their  first  aerial  flight. 
Said  one  of  the  spinsters  to  the  pilot: 
“You'll  bring  us  hack  safely,  won’t 

Q  •)*) 

you : 

“Of  course  I  will,  madam,  I've  never 
left  anyone  up  there.” 

* 

Mr.  Beach — “Now  boys,  have  you  any 
problems  to  bring  up?” 

Harold  Kitney — “What  is  a  fellow  to 
do,  sir,  if  he  has  three  girls  on  his 
hands?” 

*a*  *a* 

Officer — “I’ll  have  to  give  you  a  ticket, 
lady.  This  is  a  one-way  street.” 

Motorist — ’“But,  officer.  I’m  only  go¬ 
ing  one  way.” 

*A*  "A*  I!* 

The  clergyman  smiled  benevolently 
upon  the  unusually  large  congregation. 

“As  I  look  about  me,”  he  began,  “and 
see  so  many  bright  and  shining  faces,  I 
wonder  ...” 

Out  came  ninety-two  powder-puffs! 


Wife — “Remember,  now,  meet  me  at 
the  Plaza  for  lunch  at  12.” 

Husband  —  “Very  well,  dear,  but 
please  be  there  by  one,  as  I  have  a 
business  appointment  with  a  client  at 
th  ree  and  can’t  wait  any  longer  than  two 
if  I  am  to  meet  him  at  four.” 

* 

A  young  chap  entered  a  music  pub¬ 
lisher's  office  and  asked  if  they  would 
publish  a  song  he  had  composed. 

After  singing  the  piece  he  asked  the 
publisher  how  much  he  should  get  for 
it. 

“Oh,”  replied  the  other  with  an  air  of 
resignation,  “I’m  a  publisher,  not  a 
magistrate.” 

■K-  -A* * 

McTavish — “An’  so  ye  leave  Glasgow 
on  Monday.  What  are  ye  doing  to¬ 
morrow  night?” 

McISish — “Tomorrow  I've  no  engage¬ 
ment.” 

McTavish — “An’  the  next  night?” 

McNish — -“I’m  free  then  too.” 

McTavish — “An’  what  will  ye  be 
doin’  on  Saturday?” 

McNish — “On  Saturday  I  dine  with 
the  Buckans.” 

McTavish — “What  a  peety!  Ah  want¬ 
ed  ye  to  have  dinner  wi’  us  on  Satur¬ 
day.” 

■A*  *X*  *A* 

CURRENT  EVENTS 

His  club  was  held  in  the  Common 
Room  with  Mr.  Stabler  in  charge. 
At  first  we  discussed  the  regular  news  of 
the  week.  Then  one  by  one  the  mem¬ 
bers  chose  topics  of  interest  and  gave 
ten  minute  speeches.  When  enthusiasm 
began  to  grow  we  started  a  large  bul¬ 
letin-board  on  which  we  tacked  the  head¬ 
lines  and  pictures  of  the  week.  We  sent 
awav  as  a  group  for,  “Newsweek”, 
which  we  were  able  to  obtain  at  a  spec¬ 
ial  rate.  I  think  the  purpose  of  the  club 
was  well  carried  out  in  that  it  kept  its 
members  well  informed  of  the  happen¬ 
ings  of  the  week  in  an  interesting  man¬ 
ner.  Lrom  the  club  we  wish  to  thank 
Mr.  Stabler  for  the  time  and  labour  we 
are  sure  he  put  on  it. 


0.  Melvaer. 
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A  salesman  was  dismissed  because  of 
a  lack  of  courtesy  to  customers.  A  month 
later  his  former  employer  spotted  him 
in  a  police  uniform. 

“I  see  you  have  joined  the  force, 

T  ” 

Jones. 

Jones — “Yes,  this  is  what  I’ve  been 
looking  for  all  my  life.  On  this  job  the 
customer  is  always  wrong.” 

*  -X-  * 

Beacock— “I  never  could  see  why  they 

always  call  a  boat  a  ‘she’.” 

Craig — “Have  you  ever  tried  to  steer 

9  ” 

one : 

-X  X  X 

“This  is  a  terrible  report.  ‘Latin, 
poor;  French,  indifferent;  mathematics, 
had ;  conduct,  fair’.” 

“I  admit  it’s  not  up  to  much,  dad. 
But  just  look  at  that,  ‘health,  excellent’.” 

X  -X  -x 

“I  hear  your  son  is  to  be  a  dentist. 
You  said  recently  that  he  was  to  be  an 
ear  specialist.” 

“Yes,  he  wanted  to  be,  but  I  persuad¬ 
ed  him  that  a  man  has  thirty-two  teeth 
and  only  two  ears.” 

X  *  * 

Mr.  Munn — “What  is  the  difference 
between  lightning  and  electric  light?” 

Lome — “Lightning  is  free.” 

XXX 

“Terrible!  My  wife  will  be  hack  in 
another  fortnight.” 

“How  long  has  she  been  away?” 

“She  goes  tomorrow.” 

X  X  X 

“You  don’t  like  my  pastry?  Why  I 
was  making  pastry  before  you  were 
horn.” 

“Maybe  you  were,  but  why  serve  it 

9  ” 

now : 

XXX 

“I  am  so  glad  to  see  so  many  new 
faces  here  this  evening,”  said  the  vicar, 
“and  after  the  meeting  I  should  like  to 
shake  hands  with  them.” 

XXX 

A  Englishman,  an  Irishman,  and  a 
Scotsman  were  arguing  as  to  which  of 
their  respective  countries  had  the  light¬ 
est  men.  The  Irishman  said,  “We  have 
men  of  Cork!”  The  Scotsman  said,  “We 
have  men  of  Ayr!”  “But,”  said  the 
Cockney,  “we  have  lightermen  on  the 
Thames.” 


She — “I’ve  just  been  reading  of  a 
man  who  reached  the  age  of  40  without 
learning  to  read  or  write.  He  met  a 
woman  and  made  a  scholar  of  himself 
in  two  years  for  her  sake.” 

He — -“That’s  nothing.  I  know  a  man 
who  was  a  profound  scholar  at  40.  He 
met  a  woman  and  for  her  sake  he  made 
a  fool  of  himself  in  two  days.” 

X  X  X 

Counsel — “How  far  were  vou  from 

j 

the  scene  of  the  accident?” 

Witness — “Two  yards  three  inches.” 

Counsel — “Did  you  measure  the  dis¬ 
tance?” 

Witness — “Yes,  I  guessed  some  silly 
ass  would  ask  that  question.” 

*)r  vr 

“If  this  is  an  all-wool  rug,  why  is  it 
labelled  cotton?” 

Salesman — “That,  madam,  is  to  fool 
the  moths.” 

X  X  X 

Bessie — “I  don’t  think  auntie  will  stay 
— she  didn’t  bring  her  trunk.” 

Billy — “Huh!  Look  how  long  baby 
has  stayed,  and  he  didn’t  bring  any¬ 
thing.” 
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GIRLS1  ACTIVITIES — (Cont’d) 

wasn’t,  it  rained;  so,  having  obtained 
permission  we  had  an  informal 
party  in  the  “Manor”.  The  gentlemen 
came  about  4:30  and  there  was  dancing 
from  5  to  6.  At  six  our  picnic  supper 
was  served,  hot  dogs,  coffee,  cookies  and 
apples.  Those  who  had  planned  on  the 
hike  and  didn’t  come  to  the  dance  were 
very  sorry. 

CO-EDS1  ANNUAL  TEA 

N  Monday,  October  24,  the  co-eds 
gave  their  yearly  tea  for  the 
student  body  and  faculty  members.  A 
great  many  showed  up  and  enjoyed 
themselves.  When  they  came  to  the 
door  it  was  opened  and  they  were 
ushered  into  a  dimly-lit  room  decorated 
in  Hallowe’en  colours  and  ornaments. 
Placed  around  the  house  were  pumpkins 
with  candles  lit  in  them. 

They  were  then  shown  through  the 
Manor  and  wondered  if  our  rooms 
always  looked  the  way  they  did  on  that 
particular  occasion.  Why,  of  course 
they  do! 

*  *  * 

Shirley  ( learning  to  drive ) — “But  I 
don’t  know  what  to  do.” 

A  If—' Must  imagine  that  I  am  driv- 

•  5? 

mg. 


“I  am  very  proud  of  the  way  my  son 
has  worked  his  way  to  the  top.” 

“What  is  he  doing?” 

“Well,  he  started  as  a  shoemaker,  and 
finished  as  a  hairdresser.” 

*55*  4'*  *$»* 

Ruth  was  a  sweet  girl.  She  was  read¬ 
ing  a  book  that  gave  the  meaning  of 
names.  Her  mother  was  watching  her, 
and  thinking  of  all  the  young  men  who 
were  attracted  to  her. 

“Mother,”  said  Ruth,  “it  says  Philip 
means  lover  of  horses  and  James  means 
beloved.  I  wonder  what  Gene  means?” 

“I  hope,  my  dear,  that  Gene  means 
business.” 

*  -55-  * 

A  Scotsman  and  his  wife  wished  to 
have  a  ride  in  an  aeroplane  but  thought 
the  cost  too  much.  The  pilot  offered 
them  a  free  ride  if  they  would  promise 
to  say  nothing  while  in  the  air.  They 
ascended  to  the  ozone  and  the  pilot  per¬ 
formed  every  stunt  imaginable  in  order 
to  make  the  couple  cry  out  in  alarm,  but 
without  success.  After  landing  he  con¬ 
gratulated  the  old  man  in  his  ability  to 
remain  silent. 

“Aye,”  said  Sandy,  “but  I  nearly  said 
‘stop’  when  Maggie  fell  out!” 

Visitor  to  Albert  College — “Do  the 
boys  here  get  up  bright  and  early?” 

Mr.  Beach— “Just  early.” 
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(Continued  from  page  39) 

But  the  English  navy  has  invented  a 
precaution  against  airplane  attacks. 
They  have  introduced  the  multi  pom 
pom  gun  which  shoots  one-pound  shells 
at  the  enemy  plane  with  great  rapidity. 

The  sub  is  the  most  effective  weapon 
ever  made.  It  has  an  unlimited  range. 
In  the  last  war  U-155  came  across  the 
Atlantic  and  raided  U.S.  waters.  The 
U-boat  (undersea  boat)  runs  along  the 
surface  of  the  water  so  as  to  charge  the 
electrical  power.  This  is  one  of  the 
serious  problems  of  a  submarine. 

When  attacking  a  boat  the  sub 
launches  a  torpedo  which  fairly  blows 
the  side  off  the  boat.  In  the  last  war 
the  British  introduced  Q-boats  which 
lured  the  submarine  to  the  surface  of 
the  water.  Then  it  would  unmask  hid¬ 
den  guns  and  shoot  at  the  submarine. 
This  method  was  quite  good  and  sunk 
many  U-boats  in  the  last  war. 

The  best  method  for  destroying  a  sub 
is  depth  bombs.  These  are  cylinders 
filled  with  T.N.T.  and  when  shot  from 
the  side  of  a  destroyer  drop  into  the 
water  about  200  yards  off  and  explode 
at  a  certain  depth.  If  one  explodes  near 
a  submarine  it  will  cause  strain  on  the 
submarine  plates  and  cause  leaks.  If 
one  hits  the  sub  and  explodes  it  is  “cur¬ 
tains”  for  the  men  inside  the  submarine. 

Now  compare  this  type  of  fighting 
with  naval  warfare  in  Elizabeth’s  time. 
It  is  certainly  different.  Our  modern 
way  is  much  more  scientific  and  causes 
more  damage  and  death  than  in  the  old 
times. 

Bruce  Orr. 

*  *  * 

Hank  H.  (  breathless ) — -“Doctor,  can 
you  do  anything  for  me,  my  name  is 
Hazen  Hankinson.” 

Doctor — “No,  I’m  sorry,  I  simply 

can  t  do  anything  for  that.” 

*  -x-  * 

A  If  Moulden — “Is  this  dance  formal, 
or  can  I  wear  my  own  clothes?” 

*  -X-  -X- 

Mr.  Schoales — “I’m  dismissing  you 
ten  minutes  early  today.  Please  go  out 
quietly  so  as  not  to  wake  up  the  other 
classes. 


In  Sickness  or 
in  Health 


Your  local  Druggist 
stands  ready  to  serve 
you  in  a  thousand 
helpful  little  ways — 
Prices  to  your  liking — 
And  prompt  delivery 
the  moment  you  call  ! 

YOUR  BELLEVILLE 
DRUGGIST 
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A  Day  in  the  Life  of  a  Junior 

— (  Coni’ d) 

(Grumblingly,  he  picks  up  his  books 
and  goes  to  his  room,  brewing  some  plot 
against  the  villains.  He  washes,  goes  to 
the  dining  hall,  and  dives  into  the  grub. 
After  dinner,  he  usually  goes  skating,  or 
amuses  himself  in  some  manner  (even 
twiddling  his  thumbs).  The  afternoon 
school  passes  in  a  series  of  lovely 
campuses,  and  after  school  passes  in  the 
same  manner  up  to  supper.  After  sup¬ 
per  the  special  treats  of  extra  lovely 
campuses  are  dished  out,  to  be  received 
and  swallowed  welcomely  by  the  juniors. 
.  .  .  However,  to  get  back  to  the  sub¬ 
ject,  our  friend  almost  encounters  the 
same  experience  whilst  going  to  his 
room  after  school,  but  he  manages  to 
plough  safely  through  the  rest  of  the 
villains  this  time.  At  4:30  he  attends 
his  respective  club  ,or  attends  gym,  until 
5:30.  From  5:30  to  6  o’clock  he  spends 
his  time  on  some  hobby.  He  feasts  at 

6  o’clock,  and  after  supper  he  is  once 
more  free  to  enjoy  the  recreational  life 
of  Albert  College  (hum)  !  From  about 

7  to  9  o’clock  he  plods  through  his 
homework  or  engages  himself  in  some 
mischievous  business  such  as  shooting 
paper  with  elastic  bands.  He  usually 
plays  floor  hockey  or  builds  pyramids 
for  the  following  half  hour.  Very  often 
he  finds  foreigners  and  foreign  articles 
in  his  bed  after  lights  out,  but  these  are 
quite  easily  disposed  of.  For  fifteen 
minutes  after  lights  out  there  is  an  un- 
quietable  noise,  and  so  to  bed.  ’Nuff 
said ! 

Buster  Donnan. 

*  *  45- 

Time  after  time  one  recruit  was  slow 
to  halt  when  the  command  came. 

“What’s  your  job  in  civil  life,  Jones?” 

“I’m  a  horse-driver,”  replied  Jones. 

“All  right  we’ll  try  it  again.” 

The  recruit  took  his  place  in  the 
squad  and  they  marched  off. 

‘‘Whoa,  Jones  .  .  .  squad  halt,”  com¬ 
manded  the  sergeant. 

*  45- 

Gene — “Was  the  dinner  a  quiet  af¬ 
fair?” 

Bill— “It  was  after  the  soup  course.” 


■  1 1  •  i  _ 

Your  Eyes  .  . 

If  you  are  particular  .  .  . 
and  you  should  be  .  .  . 
about  having  a  careful  and 
scientific  analysis  of  your 
visual  functions,  I  solicit 
your  consultation. 

J.  A.  McFEE 

Experienced  Optometrist 

Phone  128 
For  Appointment 
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PORTABLE 
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UNDERWOOD  ELLIOTT 
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Mr.  Schoales  {to  Lois ) — “You  look 
depressed,  Lois,  what  are  you  thinking 
of?” 

Lois — “My  future.” 

Mr.  Schoales — “What  makes  it  seem 
so  hopeless?” 

Lois — “My  past.” 

-x-  ■» 

A  train  conductor  to  Slim  who  was 
trying  desperately  to  get  on  the  train, 
but  the  narrow  space  seemed  too  much 
for  her. 

Conductor — “Why  not  try  sideways?” 

Slim — “’Cause  I  ain’t  got  no  side¬ 
ways.” 

*  *  * 

Miss  Howard  —  “I’ll  give  you  just 
three  days  in  which  to  do  that  essay.” 

Dick  Orr — “All  right,  I’ll  pick  the 

fourth  of  July,  Christmas  and  Easter.” 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Beach  {to  visiting  ex-student )  — 
“It  looks  like  a  storm,  you’d  better  stay 
for  dinner.” 

Ex-student — “Oh  thanks!  but  I  don’t 
think  it’s  bad  enough  for  that.” 

■X-  *  * 

Wilf  Downing — “How  much  do  you 
charge  for  weighing  hogs?” 

Clerk — “Oh,  just  get  on,  I’ll  weigh 

you  for  nothing.” 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Munn  was  taking  up  annuities 
with  the  Fifth  Form,  and  he  said:  “It 
doesn’t  take  brains  to  get  this,  the  Com¬ 
merce  class  got  it.” 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Beach — “And  so  at  twenty  I  faced 
the  world  with  50  cents  and  a  clear  con¬ 
science.” 

Lefty  L.  {in  a  bored  voice ) — “And 

what  happened  to  the  conscience.” 

*  *  * 

Edith— 41  'I’m  not  myself  tonight.” 

Bill  H.— “Then  you  ought  to  have  a 
good  time.” 

*  *■  * 

Odin  M. — “Did  you  knock  ’em  cold 
in  the  Latin  test?” 

Barkley  A. — “Yes,  zero.” 

Tom  Woolley — '“Who  laid  the  table 
for  breakfast  this  morning?” 

Lefty — “I  did,  all  but  the  eggs.” 

*  X-  * 

Feudal  Lord  —  “I  hear  you  mis¬ 
behaved  while  I  was  away,  son.” 

Knight — “In  what  manor,  sir?” 
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LIST  OF  STUDENTS 


ADAMS,  BARBARA — Picton,  Ont. 

ANDERSON,  BARCLAY — Duparquet,  Que. 
ARCHER,  DAN — R.R.  3,  Colborne,  Ont. 
BAILEY,  BILL — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 

BEACOCK,  STANLEY— Elmvale,  Ont. 
BRADLEY,  JOHN— Elmvale,  Ont. 

BRAWLEY,  BARRIE  —  Chatsworth  Gardens, 
Larchmont,  N.Y. 

BRISBIN,  JIM — Port  Colborne,  Ont. 

BROWN,  LORNE — Fort  Erie  West,  Ont. 
BUCHANAN,  DOUGLAS— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 
BUCK,  RUTH— Kingston,  Ont. 

BURLEY,  TED— Picton,  Ont. 

BURROWS,  JACK— Tweed,  Ont. 

BUSKARD,  LOIS — Deloro,  Ont. 

CALDWELL,  ELMER— Toronto,  Ont. 

CARTER,  EDWARD — Ottawa,  Ont. 
CHAMBERLAIN,  EUGENE— Prescott,  Ont. 
CHRISTIAN,  DOUGLAS— Toronto,  Ont. 
CHRISTIAN,  TONY— Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 
CRAIG,  LILY — R.R.  6,  Belleville,  Ont. 

CRAIG,  ROBERT— Fort  Erie,  Ont. 

CROUCH,  BOB — London,  Ont. 

DAVISON,  DAN — Montreal,  Que. 

DOBBIN,  PATERSON — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
DONNAN,  BRYSON  (Buster)— Belleville  ,Ont. 
DONNAN,  TOMMIE— Belleville,  Ont. 

DOWNIE,  ELIZABETH  (Betty) — Kapuskasing, 
Ont. 

DOWNING,  WILFRID— Toronto,  Ont. 

ELLIOT,  BRUCE— Cornwall,  Ont. 

FIFE,  IRWIN— Hamilton,  Ont. 

FORD,  GORDON — Toronto,  Ont. 

FRANCIS,  A.  G. — London,  Ont. 

FRASER,  ALAN — Maniwaki,  Que. 

FRENCH,  HARRY— Ottawa,  Ont. 

HAGER,  MAX — Duparquet,  Que. 

HAGYARD,  BILL— Perth,  Ont. 

HANKINSON,  HAZEN— Prince  Rupert,  B.C. 
HARRIS,  SHIRLEY- — Noranda,  Que. 
HAZLEWOOD,  JIM— Toronto,  Ont. 
FIETHERINGTON,  PAT— Malartic,  Que. 

HIGGS,  ROBERT — Bourlamaque,  Que. 
HOLLINGER,  BEN— Pembroke,  Ont. 
HOLLINGER,  ELAINE— Pembroke,  Ont. 
INSTANT,  JACK— Stella,  Ont. 


JAMES,  DONALD— Toronto,  Ont. 

JAMES,  JOHN— Toronto,  Ont. 

JONES,  ERIC— Watford,  Ont. 

JOYNT,  EDITH— Bancroft,  Ont. 

JULIAN,  GEOFFREY — Lansallos,  Looe,  Corn¬ 
wall,  England. 

KIRKPATRICK,  JANE — Columbia,  S.  Carolina. 
KITNEY,  HAROLDE— Peterborough,  Ont. 

LAKE,  MILTON — Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont. 
LATIMER,  WILLIAM — Seeley’s  Bay,  Ont. 
LOUGHEED,  VERNON — Fitzroy  Harbour,  Ont. 
MADY,  ALBERT1 — Garson  Mine,  Sudbury,  Ont. 
MAGUIRE,  BRIAN— London,  Ont. 

MANNING,  DOUGLAS— Stratford,  Ont. 
MELVAER,  MILDRED — Chuquicamata,  Chile. 
MELVAER,  ODIN — Chuquicamata,  Chile. 
MELVAER,  THORUNN — Chiquicamata,  Chile. 
MERCER,  RONALD  —  Plymouth,  Montserrat, 
B.W.I. 

MIDDLETON,  EDNA — Toronto,  Ont. 
MOULDEN,  ALFRED— London,  Ont. 

MUNRO,  EVELYN — Timmins,  Ont. 
MUSGROVE,  RALPH — Ottawa,  Ont. 

MacVEAN,  WILLIAM — R.R.  2,  Osgoode  Station, 
Ont. 

ORR,  BRUCE — London,  Ont. 

ORR,  RICHARD — London,  Ont. 

PARTRIDGE,  DESMOND — Beaverton,  Ont. 
PASCOE,  BOB — Creighton  Mine,  Surbury,  Ont. 
POWELL,  HELEN — Toronto,  Ontario. 

POWELL,  EDWARD— Toronto,  Ont. 

POWELL,  ROD — Toronto,  Ont. 

PRINGLE,  JOHN— Toronto,  Ont. 

ROBERTS,  RAYMOND— Toronto,  Ont. 
SHIELDS,  DONALD— Smith’s  Falls,  Ont. 
SHIELDS,  JEAN — Lansdowne,  Ont. 
STEPHENSON,  BRUCE— Mac  Tier,  Ont. 
STEPFIENSON,  DOROTHY — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
STEPHENSON,  MARY — Kapuskasing,  Ont. 
STEWART,  KENNETH— West  Huntingdon,  Ont. 
WATSON,  ALBERT— Toronto,  Ont. 

WEAVER,  OWEN — Fort  Erie  North,  Ont. 
WILCOX,  BRIAN — Ottawa,  Ont. 

WILCOX,  NORAH— Ottawa,  Ont. 

WILSON,  HELEN— R.R.  2,  Campbellcroft,  Ont. 
WOOLLEY,  TOM— London,  Ont. 

WRIGHT,  JACK— Toronto,  Ont. 


DAY  STUDENTS 

ALLIN,  BERNICE— Belleville,  Ont. 

BONE,  JAMIE — Belleville,  Ont. 

FREDERICK,  NORIENE— Belleville,  Ont. 
FUNNELL,  NORMA — Trenton,  Ont. 
GRAHAM,  BARBARA— Belleville,  Ont. 

HART,  ROSS — Belleville,  Ont. 

MITCHELL,  DONALD— Belleville,  Ont. 
PITNEY,  ELIZABETH— Belleville,  Ont. 
ROBSON,  MARIAN — Belleville,  Ont. 
RUTHERFORD,  CAROLYN— Belleville,  Ont. 
W ATKIN,  AUSTIN— Belleville,  Ont. 
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